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ADVERTISEMENT. 


' Tanſon, and the oth erProp whe 5 the 
1. 25 Copies of Sate ſeal's Plays, cligxung . 
to finiſh . their Edition now publiſhing, 
with all ſpeed, give notice, That with the 
laſt Play they Will deliver GrarTIs Work 
Titles to each Volume 1 — te er ork, 
ſo that cach'P] a und i 4 
per Hack? and 655 40 9 give furth S 
That any. Play of Shake/pear's that now is, 
or — 6 ſnall be out of Print, will bete- 
printed without Delay; ſo that all Gentle- 
men who have brought theſe Plays ſhall not. 


— — 


be diſappointed, but may depend on Have 


ing their Sets compleated. 


'N.B. Whereas one R. Wal ker has POW 


to pirate all SHAKESPEARS's Plays, but thro 


Ignorance. of what Plays are SHAKESPEAR's, 
did in | ſeveral Advertiſements propoſe to print 
Orpiyvus KING OF TREBES, as one of 
SHAKESPEAR's Plays; and has ſince printed 
 TarTE's:KinG LEAR ' inſtead of SHARK Es- 
PEAR's, and in that and HAMLET has omit- 
zed almoſt. one half of the genuine Editions 
printed by J. Tonſon and, Proprietors : The 
Horld will therefore judge how likely they are 
to have a compleat Collection of SHAKLSPEAR's © 
aha from t 2 R. Walker. 


that he owes a great | 
Epiſode of Theſrus and Dirce; which is the ſame thing, 


as if we ſhould acknowledge, that we were indebted, | 
for our good Fortune to the Under-plot , of 4. 
draſtus, Eurydice, and Creon. The truth is, he 


miterably tail'd in the Charadder.- of; his Hero: 
if he deri iber Odds mould be . pided; the * 
ſhou'd have made him a better Man... He forgot chat 
Sophecles had taken care to ſhew him in his firſt En- 

„ 8 4 2 5 tranca, 


N 


ſerd in the Crowd. Senrea, on the other f 


o 


was no ſuch thing as Nature to be minded a M FHN! 
always r b: er pompous Expreſſion, pojatell Sens 
rences, and phiſoſophieal Norions; more proper. for. 
Study than the Stage: The Frenchman follow d a wrong 
Scent; and the Roman was abfolutely at cold Hunting. 
All we cou'd gather out of Corneiile, was, that an 
ſode muſt be, But not his Way: And Seneca ſupply'd us 
Wich no'tiew Hint, but only a Relation which he makes 
of his Tireſias raiſing the Ghoſt of Lajus: Which ia here 
perform'd in view of the Audience, the Rites and Ce- 


remonies ſo far his, as he agreed with Antiquity, and 


the Religion of the Greeks: But he himſelt was behol- 
den to Homer's Tireſias in the Sdyſſis for ſome of them: 
Aha the Teſt have heen collected (rom Heliodore s Æthi- 
opiques, and Lutan's Erictho. Sophocles indeed is adini- 
rable every where: And therefore we have follow'd 
him as cloſe as poſſibly we could: But the Athenian 
Tneatre, {whether more perfect than ours, is not 
now diſputed) had a Perfection differing from ours, 
You ſee there in every Act a ſingle Scene, (or two at 
moft) which manige the Buſineſs of the Play, and 
after that ſucceeds ' the Chorus, which commonly 
takes up more time in Singing, than there has been en- 
ploy'd * ſpeaking, The principal Perſon appears al- 

moſt -conftanfly through the Play; but the inferior 
Parts ſeldom above once in the whole Tragedy. The 
Condut of our Stage is much more difficult, where we 
5 7 are 


4 


ti FOOT 
* 4 a 
nan 5 2 PR <4 — 2 An „: „ 1 


neo neyer to 125 any conſiderable Character 


— ti Be Mee al K's bo je: ot 5 


cond 


Perſons, which — js depending on. the fill and their 

By-walks muſt be like tho a Labyrinth, which all 

ot {em 3d ov the wr Piel Ks f6 df . 
— Chambers, Whick W Oklets Ito 

the ſame-Gallery.'.P drhap3; after 

ſo, che ancient Method; as t the eaſieft; is vis che me 

Natural, and e Beſt; For Variety 48 tis makäg d, a 

th 


too often ſubjett to breed Didracion: aud White” 
would pleaſe too many: viys, fur want af Art in 


Conduct, we pleaſe in none, Bur we At ven 


more already than was ag gs for 4 Pre ate, 55 
for ought we know, may nd inore by ür 1 1 


ſtructions, than that Poli A Wien a 
have * . ey Ennis 10 Em, Peak, t a % 
they FI Condition 4 * em. 
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W HE N Athens all the Grecian State did guide, 
V 424 Greece gave Laws 30 all th World beſides: 
Then Sophocles with Soorates did itt. 
Supreme in Wiſdom one, and one in it 
And Wit from Wiſdom differ'd not in thoſe, 
But as *twas ſung in Vetſe, or ſaid in Proſe, 
Then, OEdipus, on Crowded Theatres, 

Drew all admiring Eyes, and liſtning Ears; 

The pleas'd Spectator ſhouted every Linz, 

The nobleſt, manlieſt, and the beft Deſign! . 

And every Critick of sach learned Age 

By this juſt Model has reform'd the Stage; 
Now, ſhould it fail, (as Heav'n avert our fear!) 
Damn it in Silence, leſt the World ſhould hear. 


— 
* 


* 
6 > 


z 1 
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For were it known this Poem did not pleaſe, 


You might ſet up for perfebt Salvages : 
Tour Neighbours would not look-on you as Mens > 
But think the Nation all turn'd Picts agen. 
Faith as you manage Matters, tis not fit 
Tou ſheuld ſuſpect your ſelves of too much Mit. 
Drive not the Jeſt too far, but ſpare this: Piece; 
And, for this once, be not more wiſe than Greece. 
See twice! Do not fell-mell to Damning fall, 
Like true-born Britons, who ne'er think at all : | 
Pray be advisd; and though at Mons you won, 
On pointed Cannon do not always,run. 
With ſome reſpect to antient Vis proceed ; 7 
Yeu rake the four firſt Councils NY your Creed. 
But, when you lay Tradition wholly by, 
And on the private Spirit alone ral, 
You turn Fanaticks in your Poetry. | 
If, notwithſtanding all that we can ſay, 
You needs will have your pen'worths of the Play: 
And come reſolv'd to Damn, becauſe you pay, 

Record it, in MemoriaFof the Fact, 
” The firſt Play bury'd "ſince the Moollen AG. 
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W HAT Sophocles could u8dertake alone, 
Our Poets found a Work for more than one 
And therefore Two lay tugging at the Piece, 2 
With 20 their Forte, uu drauꝰ their pond'rous Maſs from 
reece. 74 J g 


A Weight that bent ev'n Seneca's ſtrong Muſe, "_ 
And which Corneille's' Shoulders did refuſe.  _— 
So hard it is th* "Athenian Harp to ſtring / 8 
So much tuo Conſuls yield to one juſt King. * 
Terror and Pity this whole Poem ſway; < rare? oi A 
The mightieſt Machines that can mount a Play; j 
How heavy will theſe vulgar Souls be found. 
Whom two fuch Engines cannot move from GH 
When Greece and Rome have [mil'd upon this Birth, 
Jou can but Damn for one poor ſpot of Earth; © 
And when your Children find your Judgment ſuch,  :. 
They'll ſcorn their Sires, and wiſh themſelves born Dutch. 
Each haugbty Poet will infer with eaſe, | 
How much his Wit muſt under-write to pleaſe, 

As ſome ſtrong Churl would brandiſhing advance 

The monumental chord that copquer'd France; 

So you, by judging this, your Fudgments teach 

Thus far you like, that is, thus far you reach. X 
Since then the Vote of full two thouſand Years | 
Has crown'd this Plot, and all the Dead are theirs, 
Think it a Debt you pay, not Alms you give, 
And in your own Defence, let this Play live. 

Think "em not vain, when Sophocles is ſhowp, 

To praiſe his Worth they humbly doubt their own. 

Yet as weak States each other's Pow'r aſſure, 

Weak Poets by Conjunction are ſecure, h 

Their Treat is what your Palates reliſh maſt,  - 
Charm ! Song! arid Show ! a Murder and a'Ghoſs ! 

We know not what you can deſire or hope, 

To pleaſe you more, but burning of a Pope. 
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 Dramatia'P etſonæ ! ll 
MEN. 


Okdipus N Mr. Betrernon.. / 
Adraſtus Mr. Smith. 
Creon | Mr. Samford, 
Tirefias Mr, Harris. 
Hæmon 5 M. Crosby. 
Alcander | Mr. Williams... 
Diocles Mtr. Norris. 
Pyraemon I 
Dymas 

geon 5 

Gheſt of Lajus | 6b rllams, 


* 


WOMEN. 


Jocaſta _ _ Mrs, Betterrony Ps 5 
Eurydice. ; Mrs, Lee. © I 
Manto | 5+ - > Ris. EX. - 


SCENE THEBES. 


 OEDIPUS 
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ACT: I. e 
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Wie 


a 1 forma Taue, Fefire 
Thibes; 425 97227 


* Hit 12 


The enen a pri 
7he"'preſe! 
appear at 4 1225 70 
go Sver be Page, orhers dr 


Enter Alea Diokles, and Prraemi 


e = 
le eilte a Koc Ruins Nature. betet 
WY £2 About 1 us; and the univetſal Frame... 
o doo, thitir but wants another Puſhs 

; 251 To leap from off irs Hinges; - (Globes 
2 $2 Dioc, No Sun to clear us; but a bloody 
a That rolls above za bald and beamleſs Firs; 
His Face 0er-prown with Scutf: The Sun's * too; 
Shortly he'll be an Farth,. | 
Pyr. Therefore the Seafoiis” 
Lie all confus'd; and. by the Heay'ns f 
Forget themſelves: Blind Winter meets the Summer 
In bis Mid- Way, and ſeeing not his Livery; 
Has driv'n bin headtotig 9 ck: And the raw Damp= 
S fzggy Wings fl hedvily about, 
ps 0 emi CM/ang Rhens. 
' Through 


. 
— 


ul all "WY lazy Air, 
Ac. Hence Murrains fallow'd E 


On bleating Flocks, and on the lowing , 
At laſt, the Malady | 
Grew more dotneftick, and the faithful. Dos 
Dy'd at his Maſter's Feet, | 
Diac. And next his bene 
For all thoſe Plagues which Earth and Air a bro 
Firſt,on inferjor C 2 8 ures try d * ice: : " 
| And Laſt they ſeiz'd on Man.“ ; 
| Pyr. And then a thouſand Deaths at once 3 * 
And every Dart took place; all was ſo ſudden, 
That ſearee a firſt Man fell, one but began 
To wonder, and ſtraight fell a Wonder too; 
A third, who ſtoop'd to riiſe his dying Friend, 
ae in the pious Act. Heard you that Groan "I _ 
© [Groan within, 
. -Dioc,- A Troop of Ghoſts took Wight — van 
Now Death's grown Riotous, and will play no more 
For ſingle Stakes, but Families and Tribes: © 
How are we ſure we breathe not © ow our laſt, 
And that next Minute, | , 
Our Bodies c:{t into ſome common Pit, : 
Shall not be built upon, and overlaid * 
By half a People? 5 

Al. There's a Chain of Cauſes 
Link'd to Effects; invincible: Neteffity 
That whate'er is, could not but ſo have been; 1 
rt my Security. 0 

To chem enter Creon, 

Cre. So had it need, when all our Streets lie wer 
With dead and dying Men; e 
And Earth expoſes Bodies on the Pavements 
More than ſne hides in Graves! 4 
| Betwixt the Bride and Bridegroom have 1 ſeen. TE" 
The Nuptial Torch do common Qilens G9 
Of Marriage and of Death. 

Dioc. Ne ow, OEdipus, | | | 
(If he return from War, our other Plague) 1 
Will ſcarce find half ke left, to grace his Triumphs, 

Pyr. A feeble Pæan will be ſung before him. 

Alc, He will do well to bring the Wives and Children 
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of conquer'd Argians, to renew his Thal. 
Cre. May Funerals kz Wi the Gi Gu, 
with "their deteſted Omen. ok 735 ft 238 £3 
Dioc. Of his 9 * 
* Cre, "Nay, though ſhe 861 Siler, of bis 1 W 
Alc., O that pur Thebes might once I bebald 


A Monarch or ery. 46 Ar 
Dioc. We might have n 1 4 1 0 
Pyr. Les, h bal the People 0" + 458 
Cre. Come, you're my Friends: | 43; 1:8 L 

The Queen my Siſter, after ZLains Dean 

Fear'd to lie Magie and ſupply'd bs e Tae 

With a'ybung Succeſſor. YRS. 
Dive, He much reſembles __ 3 Nas 

Her former Husband too. 0 


Ale, I always thought ſo, 
Pyr. When twenty Winters more bave orizal'd his 

He will be very fass. beck a 

Cre. So he will: * „u 
Mean time ſhe tands provide of A Lies #77 
More young and vigorois too, by twenty Springs, N 
Theſe Women are ſuch cunning * | 
Mark where their Appetites hade once been p leas'd, A 
The ſame reſemblance in a younger Lover £4 th 
Lies brooding in their Fancies the ſame Pleaſures, + 
And urges their Remembrance to Deſire. 
Dive. Had Merit, not her Dotage, heen conſider' dy” 
Then Crook had been King; but e 411 
A __ OL 1 
Cre. That word Stranger, I ek.” extof] ao 
Sounds harſhly in my Ears. A wy wt W 

Dioc. We are your Creatures, | vet OL 
The People prone, as in all general Ille, 7 
To ſudden Change; the King in Wars abroad, 
The Queen 2 Woman weak and unregarded; 
Euridice the Daughter of dead Laus, 
A Princeſs young and beauteous, and nmarried. *\ 
Methinks from theſe disjointed huts nde er 
Something might be produce. — A 

Cre. The Gods have done . i x 
Their Part, by eels! her commodious Plague. 
But oh the Princefs! er hard Heart is nut 
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ben ks "Wis ofBige here 
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= 1 Breeze had flu 
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By Adamaiitine Locks : inf th Loy 
, Y diver Chitm to Her ons: 10 
Cre. True; in her Nora E. 


be 1 beg os Prince 56 Argos, Joung 4 


, i 9 - 


— 


Gee. O Name bind not! he Bane of all 12 Hopes 
That hot-brain'd, head- long Warrior, has t 
Of Youth, and ſomewhir of a lucky OW za 
To pleaſe a Woman yet more Fool than he. 
That thoughtleſs er dbght by. prom. Lom 
And empty Nöffe, and oYes 

Alc. Put fnce the War b ale Ka S CHamiery 
He's now a Foe to Thebes. 1 

Cre. But is not ſo to ber; tee; t ' ſhe appear; 
Once more Ill prove my Foriune: You Inkowlh 
Kind Thoughts of me we tofd the Myltitude : TS 
Lay 4 J be the Cöüört; gulf em with Freedom, + 

| ſee 'em ioſe theit Tails, and d, , 


- 
1 + 
os 


Dive. I Well ps it. le 15 Ak. Pioc., | 
Enter Eury 22 
Cre. Halt: Royal Mid, 9 85 bright Euridicel - 
A Heile 1 re nd 15 thou born; 
And midet ALA Kindred-moy d to Benn, 
Thou' feern” 800 Heav'n's than ours. | 
Eur, Caſt round your-Eyes 3 


Where late the Streets were ſo thick ſown with les. 


Like Cadmut Brood they juſtled for the Paſſage: $f 
Now look for thoſe. erected Heads, . ſee m 
Like Pebbles paving all our publick. aye 7, 27” 


When you have thought on this, then coſas mes 
If theſe be Hours. of e e +4 


Cre, Yes, th 
f pt Tp deſtroy, ſo faſt, u me 


For when the 
We ſhould renew the Rac 

Eur. What, in the wick of Horrour!, 

Cre: Why not then; 
There's the thore need of Comfort. 

Eur. Impious Creon ! © * 

© Cre, Unjuſt Euridice! can Kaba W920 f 
Of Love, which is Heavin's Precept, and not ſear; /./ 
Thy: Vengeance, which'you fay purſues our Crimes, 

ou 


A 


fours P. 


uld 
9 br old N 


The Midwife oö aghdlt ;, and when ſhe h 


Eur. *Tis welFyowt 
For any other Bac 65 23 
— than 
Thow Pofſon 117 25 8 
Cre. Twas yo a il pin ſon'd 288 dyenm 
My Face and Nerf bald + not-make .you ſport: - 
Eur, Lou force me, by your lagen. ik. 


To ſhew you what. yow ate. . t. 


TE e 


81 


ay 4 8 loves, ot Bras 
And ſince r roy: ame, r 
Ev'n at hs Wight Vs 15 


alve, f A 6 " 
Eur. Love from thee! * 

Why Love renounc'd thee ere en th Lights” 

Nature Her ſelf tart Back when thou weit born 5 

And ery'd the Work rot mine 


\ 

K 
Thy Mountzin back, and thy diflorted- Legi, 
Thy Face it ſelf, 8 
Haff. minted with the Royal, Stamp of Mia, 


And half Wettdme with Beaſt, e * | 
W hoſe Right in thee were more 


And knew not; if to Wa. thee in the Flames, 


3 


Were not the holler ork. 


Cre. Am I to blame, if Nature throw my Body 
In ſo perverſe a Mould? yet when ſnhe caſt | 


Her envious Hacd upon 1 8 Points, 
Tok , 


4 ET 
en Js 1 
TE.” 


Unable to refift; an 

On heaps in theit 4A 265] revenge 2 

Her — led Work ſhe rer my Mind — 

e a$ front Chats, 1 N 06 8 2 
he God ſtrook Fire, and lighre the Swe: | 

That beantify the Sky, ſo- be informed ; 

This il|-ſhap's: Body: with a daring Soul: , 

And makjog lefs' thin Man, he made mT mens; 

Er. Nes en Alone Error; Soul and ah 


* 5 


And wandep'd in thy Limbs: To thy own kind 


74 OE views. 


be firſt young Trial of ſome undkill'd Fow'r ; 
Rude in the making Art, and Ape of J.. 
The crooked Mind withio hunch” out thy R wal 


Make Love, if thou canſt find it in the World: 

And ſeek not from our Sex to raiſe an Offspring, 

Which, mingl-d with the reſt, would | 15mpeake On 

To cut off human . | 
Cre. No; let em leave 7 


; The Argian Prince for you: "That Bike 


Of. Thebes has made you falſe, and Weak the Your: 


. You made'to me. - 


Ear. They were my Mother's Vows, 3 - — ww 
Made when I was at Nurſe. GER bs 
Cre. But hear me, Maid; P 


This Blot of Nature, this deform'd, Joath'd Cre, 
Is Maſter of a Sword, to reach the Blood - | 
Ot your young Minion, ſpoil the Gods kigs Werk. 15 
And ſtab you in his Heart. 

Eur. This when thou doſt, <4 by 
Then mayſt thou ſtill be curs d with loying m6: 4 
And, as thou art, be ſtill unpitied, loath' | 
And let his Ghoſt —— No, fer his Ghoſt have on; 
But let the greateſt, fierceſt, fouleſt Fury, | 
Let Creon haunt himſelf, [Exit Eur, 

Cre, *Tis true, lam ' 0 
What ſhe has told me, an Offence to sight: 
My Body opens inward to my Soul,. 
And lets in Day to make my Vices ſeen. of +. 
By all diſcerning Eyes, but the blind Vulgar. 1 i} 
1 muſt make haſte ere Oeditus return, 
To-ſnatch the Crown and her; for 1 ſtill love; 
But love with Malice; as an angry Cur 


bd 
* 
£ 


 - Snarls while. he feeds, ſo will 1 ſeize and ftanch * 


The hunger of my Love on this proud Beauty, 

And leave the ſcraps for Slaves. oy 

Enter Tireſias, leaning on a Staff, and led by his 
Daughter Manto. | 

What. makes this blind prophetick Fool abroad! 

Wou'd his Apolio had him, he's too holy 

For Earth and me; I'll ſhun his Walk; and ſeek 0 

My Ps: Frieads ** 5" _ . . *. - {Exis Crean, 

8 Tire, 


| $ 


cs 


Fy @4A 


Of Thebes, now 2 Silence reigns evin 8 5 


88 | Yah, 
— 


] OE DU U B.., bad 

Tire. A. ljtile. farther 4; yet à little et l 
Thou N "Davy ter.of : dark old Man, 17 2 
Conduct my weary reps 5. and thou who r * 
For me and for thy ſelf, beware thou tread nor 
With impious Steps upon dead Cor 33 — N Now by 
Methinks 1 draw. more. Den vita | Wes: 8 
Where are We? ook | 

Man, Under Covert of a Wall n 8 of 


* ſtay 


- " 


CES 


And Guaſs ebe ht rings Oren our . P 
Tir. 1 1 ther 5 FP 


” 


L 25 
54 
N 


But a dim winkin Taper in the Skies, 
That nods, and ſcarce holds up his — Had 
To glimmer through the f 
IA Noiſe, wishin, we follow, follow, + 4 Creon 
Creon, . 4 Creon, ] 
Hark l a tumultuous Noiſe, and Crean's. Nam * 
Thrice feho o'd. 


Van. Fly, the Tempeſt, drives this way. n | 
Tir. W hicher can Age and Blindneſs take their Aight? | 
If I could fly, what could 1 ſuffer wor ſe, | 
Secure of greater Us! 
(Noſe. again, Creon, Creon, Creon! i 
Enter Creon, Diocles, Alcagder, Pyracmon; followed. 4 
| b the Crowd, | 

Creon. 1 thank ye, untrymen ; but muſt refuſe 
The Honours you intend meg they're too gteat; HAM 
And I am too unworthy; think agen, 
And make a better Choice. 

* 1 Cit. Think twice! L ne'er thought twice in all my 
That's double work. Lite: 

2 Cit, My firſt Word is always 17 Second; and 
therefore 1'll haye no ſegond ord : and therefore 
once again I (ay, A GH... 

All. A Creon, X Creon, A. Creon! 

Cre. Yer hear me, Fellow-Cit zens. | 

Dioc. Feilow- Citizens! there was a Word of Kindnes! 
© Alc, When did Oedipus falote you by that familiar 


Ci. Nexyer, neyer; he was too Proud. , {Name 2 
Cre. 
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ID indted he e Fe 
oder Fim I Far Fo 32 5 b 
Forbid Od refidue Hould Nee 5 7 ny 5 | 


| U era b 
"Tis trud, the Gods rae Fed this ns 
Becauſe a Strariger 
Cuz I regeaſs © nome i 
3 Cir. Yes, yon or hongne . 
'Tis certain that the Got? are aagy Witt ub, 
Betaüſe be reigns * 
Cre, Gia, 7 ily: ktetürd : 500 fsh be —_ rh 
1 Cit. 1 be the lies: wearerdlt's ea | 
2 Cit, Half of us that are here preſent t. wetelivi 
but Yeſterday, and We that are abfent do but 400 ane 
drop, and no Man knows whether he be dead or living. 
An therefore while we are ſound and well, let vs.\atis 


Conſcienc and make a new Kin | 
dur i 14, 0 Fits bare 1 eee 


1 & + * ** * Lo 
* 


Disc. Are you content, Creon ould de Gli Kh ? 
All. 25 A Creon, A Cen f T 5 
© Tir. Hear me, ye Thebans, and thou Sean, near me, 

1 Ciz. Who's that would be heard? we'll heat n no a 
We can ſcarce hear one another. 

Tir. 1 charge. you | by the Godt {6 hear me, | 

1 Cit. Oh, tis Ajollys Viet, * hear him; 4y 
the old blind Prophet that ſees all thin 

3 Cit, He comes from the Gods tod, 454 its ae our 
betters; and in good Manners we muſt him; 
Speak, Prop: et. © 
2 Cir.: For comin from the Gods = 1 191 | 
Matter, they can all ſay. that; but he' $4 i great ble | 
he can make Almanacks, and he were put to! dt. 1 | 
therefore, 1 fay | hear im. 

Tir. When angry Heay'n ſcatters i its Friel e 
Is it for nought, ye Thebans ! are the Gods 
Unjuſt in puniſhing 2 are there no Crimes 1 
Which pull this Vengeance down? | 

1 Cit, Yes, yes, no doubt 28 are ſome Sf ſtir-, 
ring, that are the Cauſe of 2 all . 7 
1 50. Yes there are Sins; ot We mould ba de Ho Ties. 


a Cir, 
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I ne'er finn 


8 
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105 = 10 The > 
rt ere RY 
> Cit. Then we fre rage 1h Bin m 


Tir. All juſtihed Alike, and ie All guiky 
* 8 brought oy OG 


Were every Man's falfe 0 > "ng 

His Envy, ur 

His Weis Unis Ling, Poa 0 et lage Sterben 
With what Fate could Fox el chats May, a 
You had not"finn'd ?- 


Nay, .if theſe be Si A bin th d 
N [ never chought 0 ak but 2 1 


been a Sin, 


Tir. Auc yet, 7 ten 28 Jef hgh! * 
Tou add Rebe 


ie 1 5e be ore th ie per to 08 

to abey 1 3 

Þy publick Jae Kae Yon ber 1 Wenne 
ch be e — Lay 
2 » 

It 4 1 5 kuf de hib Ma 


Cre. Speak Dibedles,, all 

Dioc. HOW ar&you 
This holy Sire, Ws. you" with Oarhe. 
Forgets your fit? if poke 8 Won % 
e wore be wh * TY 

We were; We we * 

Dioc. While Lajzs has a lawful bun en 
Your firſt Oath fill muſt bind. 22 e 
Is Heir to Lajat; let her marry Cm 
Offended Heav'n will never by o 
While 0227p pollute the Iron % N 
A Stranger to his Blood, ' 

All. 8 5 the ks, oper i 4 a Rates 

1 Cit. He puts the tin 4 | 

2 Cit, I knew it woo 1 be 1 + I 4 
ſpeaks the beſt Reaſon. | 

Tir, Can Benefits thus dfe, cpa lnb 


Remember yet, es 7 125 ns? 
The Mondur bin x 1 2 four . ic Conc 15 
Your, 1 ell 


es wrong, 
dts, Coin 64448 


>| 


28 


o 1 


Your ſelves for feat mew'd up, within your Wallas 
She, taller than 4 0 2 look; your Tory 
But when ſhe rais'd her Bulk to fail a es vou, 
She drove the Air around her like a hirlwind, 
And ſladed all beneath; till iſtooping down., 
She clap'd her leathern Wing againſt your Tow'rs, 
And thruſt out her long Neck, ev n to 2 Doors. 
Diobc. Ale, Pyr Ve I. 1 more. of 
dhe re. You. dust. not meet in ples , 10-17 588 
Finygke ths | Gods for aid, the proudeſt be 
ads you 8697 then cowr 'd, like * dar 4 ak 
This Creon Thook for feat, 1 
The Blood of Lajus cruddled i in, his Veins: ; "hol 
"Till Oedipus arriv'd, . 
Call'd by his own bigh Courage, and, the Gods, A 
Himfelf, ta yon God: Je offer 'd him rer 
Your 9 and 
And Heav'n authoriz'd it by his Su 
Speak then, who is your le ful Ki if 
All, Tis Oedipus. 
Tir. Tis Oedipus indeed: your Ah 1 Wa 


Than yet you dream: For ſomething ſtill there lies 


In Heav'ns dark Volume, which I read through Mit A 
Tis great, prodigious: 'tis a.dreadful. Birte 
Of wondrous Fate; and now, juſt now diſcloſing... 

I ſee, I fee! how terribly. it dans, 1 % 


And my Soul thickeris with it: 


1 Cit, How the God ſhakes Wer, dl / fumpb 
Tir. He cemes! he comes! victory! Conqueſt Tri- 
But oh! Guiltleſs and Guilty: Murder! A 
Inceft ! Diſcovery! Puniſhment — ! tis ended en 6 
And all yous Sufferings 1.x" e rr 
Trumpet Aich: : Enter Ba. „ 
Hem. Rouſe up ye Thebans; tune your To 2 hr. 
Your King returns; the Katie, are oer -· come; 
Their Warlike Prince in ſingle Combat taken, 


And led in Bands by God - like 8 


All, Oedipus, Oedipus, Oedipus ! N 4.445 wt 
Cron. Furies confound his Fortune! — [ Aſade. 
Haſte, all haſte, . - [Te them. 
And meet with Bleſſings our vidorious King; 64 21 
Decree Prageſlions 3 bid new Holy- days; 


rown:; (put, hgh „ wen. 


68e „ ene 


{| 


OE riu's} Is 
crown all the Statoes of vur Sede winhsGarlands;: 
WY, And raiſe a Braſen Column: thus inſerib dd. t 
"1 To Oedipus, now twice u Ganqueror'y: Deliverer of his 
Thebes; nn tht ner „et wk of 
Truſt me, I weep for: Joy to ſee-thisDa « - [trymen;.. 
Tir, Yes, Heav'n knows why chauweep'ſt:—GojCoun- 
And, as you uſe to fupplicate your Gods — "i 
So meet your King with Baye, ant. Olive-Branchies 3.1 
Bow down, and couch his- Knee, and beg: from him 
An end of all your woes's? :for only; he! U 35111049 wil 
Can give it you. ¶ Ex. Tireſias, che: Prople following 
Enter Oedipus in Triumph; 3 E. 
Train. #% + A 4 
Cre. All hail, great Oedipus 3 1+ (+ 8 
Thou mighy Conqueror hall ee Thibes +: 2 
To thy own Thebes; to all that's left RR KT 
For half thy Citizens are ſwept away, 1 65 7 
And wanting to thy Triumphs © 4s 5 0 U . 
And we, the happy Remnant, only lives: ao 232") 4 
To welcbme'thee, and die. b. 
| Oedip. Thus Pleaſure neyer comes doc to Man . 
hut lent by Heav'n upon hard Ulury; BYE 
s And, while Fove holds us out the Bowl of Joy," L 
| Ere it can reachzour- Lips it's daſht with Gall 1 5 
y ſome left-handed God. O mournifub Triumph 0 * 
s conqueſt gain'd abroad, and loſt at bemd! Ri Al 
2 O Argos now rejoice, for Thebes lies low; 
ht Thy ſlaugbter'd Sons now ſmile, and think tliey won; 
ri- When they can count more Theban Ghoſts than theirs? 
I Adr. No; Argos mourns with Thebes; youtemper'd — | 
our Courage while you fought, that Mercy ſeem d 
be manlier Virtue, and much more prevail'd ;'© 1 
ile Argo is a People, think your +Thebes  : -- on 
„ Can never want for Subjects: Every Nation 
Will erand to ſerve where Oadipus commands. Victor r 
Cre, to Hem; How mean it: ſhews to fawn upon the 
Hæm. Had you beheld him fight, you had ſaid otherwiſes' 
Come, 'tis brave bearing in him, not to ene * 
7e, Superior Virtue. f 
w. Oelips This indeed is "Conguiett; N 
o gain a Friend like you: — were we Foes 2 
2 to 4 $2234) 9155 ob © 0 


% 


3131 A 1th 


1 
4 * \ 


And The: 


But Brother of the War: Tis much more pleaſant, 


a1 8 without a Bluſh, tho TG. ewvied| 
By you and by my Princeſs. . _ . Exit Adraſtus. 
oe. [4 4 Then am/conquer'd thrice; by Ovdipu| 


20 OE vr» vis, 


Adr. 'Carife we were Kings, and each-diftaih'd; au H 
J fought to have it in my 3 5 ly, | 
Wide thou haſt done; and fo 0 to uſe my Conqu As 
To ſhew-thee, Honour was my only Motive, W. 
Know this, that were my Army at thy Gates, N. 


es thus waſte, I would not take the Gift, Ila 
Which, like a Toy dropt from the Hands of Fortune, 
Lay for the next Chance- comert. 

Oedip. embracthy. No more Caprive, - a. 0% 747 bf 


And fafer, truſt me; thus to meet thy Love, 7) 
Than when hard Gantlets clench'd our . Handy 
And kept them from ſoft uſe. | 
Adr. My Conqueror! | + I 61 12 alive. 
Oedip. My Friend] that other Name keeps: Eumity 
But longet to detain thee were a Crime bi N N ¹ ! 
To love, and to Eurydice, go fre: ber: = bak 
Such Welcome as a ruin 48 Town can: give, * 
Expect from me; the reſt let her aher, 123 


And al 10 eV'n by him, the Slave of both: 
Gods, I'm beholden to you, for making me your Image} 
Wou'd I could make you mine. -{Exit:Crebn; 
Enter the People with Branches in their Hands, In 
them up, and kneeling : Two Prieſts before tha. 
Oedip. Alas, my People! 
What means this ſpeechleſs Sorrow, down-caft 1 
And lifted Hands! if there be one among ou 
Whom Grief hzth left a Tongue, ſpeak for the reſt. 
1 Pr. O Father of thy Country 1, x 
To thee theſe Knees are bent, theſe Eyes are 1b 


As to a viſible Nivinity. _ - 
A Pfince on whom Heav'n fafely might pdf: 
The Buſineſs of Mankind : for — e 

ight on thy careful Boſom ſleep ſecure, o 
And leave her Task to thee, Ie 
But where's the Glory of thy former Ads? » rn 


Ev'n that's deſtroy'd when none ſhall live to > Tpeale 1 Bu 
Millions of. SubjeAs ſhalt thou have; but mute, I 
A People of the dead; a crowded Deſart, 


1 


QE;D.1:e- vis 21 
E A Midnight Silence at the Noon of D COS 
zal. Oedip. O were dur Gads as ready. with their wa | 
„ MW As 1 with mine; this Pr: ſence- ſhould be throng! 
MW Wich all 1 Jett alive; and my. ſad E Ne 
Not ſearch in vain for Friends, o promis 4 Sight 
laner'd my Toils of War. F 
ne, 1 Pr. Twice aur Deliverer. n 
32 Oedip. Nor are now your Vowe 
, Addreft to one who ſleep :: 
ME When this unwelcome News firſt teach'd ay ; Lark; 
170 mas was ſent. to Delphos to in quire wo 
The Cauſe and Cure of this contagious Ill: 
And is this Day return'd: but ſince his — 
ive. Concerns the Publick, I refus'd to hear it 
vity WH But in this general: Preſence :' Let him ſpeak. - 
+ "i Dy. A dreadful Anſwer: from the hallow'd ra - 
And ſſacred Tripoxs did the Priefteſs sive, n 
In theſe myſterious Words. fy 
The Oracle, Shed in a curſed Haur by i. 
Blood. Roy al unre veng 'd has curs'd the Land. 
When Lajus' Death 1s 9 well, | ws 
Your Plague ſhall ceaſe: the reſt let Lajus tell. too: 
Oedip. Dreadful indeed! Blood, — a King's as 
And ſuch a King's, and by his Subjects ſhed! | 
(Elſe why this Curſe on Thebes?) no wonder then 
If Monſters, Wars, and Plagues revenge ſuch Crimes ? 
tf Heav'n be juſt, its whole Artillery 
All muſt be empty'd on us: Not one Bolt 
„ ball err from Thebes; but more be call'd for, more: 
7 New- mouſded Fhunde r of a larger Size; 
I Driv'n by whole Jove. What, touch anointed Pow'r! 
© "1 hen Gods beware; Jove wou'd himſelf be next ; 
cCou'd you but reach him too, 
2 Pr, We mourn the ſad Remembrance. 
ay Oedip. Well you may : 
1... {Worſe than a Plague infecte you: y'are devoted: 
To Mother. Earth, and to th':infernal Pow'rs : 
\ "Hell has a Right in you: I thank you, Gods, | 
«I That l'm no Weber born: how my Blood cruddles ! -- 
uA if d, Curſe touch d me!. and touch'd me nearer > 
+) Than all this Preſence . Les, tis: * Blood, | 


* a Kipg, am d in deeper * 
1g 


 *Tis laid on all; not any one exempt: 


15 OE S. 


To expiate this Blood: But where, from whom, 
Or how muſt I attene it? tell me, Thebans, 4 
How Lajus fell? for a confus'd Report 4 
Paſs'd through my Ears, when firſt] took the crown: 9 
But full of Hurry, like a Morning Dream, | 
It vaniſh'd in the Buſineſs of the Bax. 

1 Pr. He went in private forth; but ebinly followtd; 
And ne'er return'd to Thebes. 3 

Oedip. Nor any from him? came —— Artendant 
None to bring the News? 

2 Pr. But one; and he ſo wounded. 
He ſcarce drew Breath to ſpeak ſome few faint Words 

Oedipe. W hat were they ? OT: way be learnt 

from thence 

1 Pr. Ne ſiid a Band of Robbers watch'd their ran 
Who took ad ventage of a narrow way | 
To mu:der Lajus andithe reſt : himſelf 
Left too for dead. 

Oedip. Made you tis more Inquiry, 


. 1 


, ad 


But rook this bare Relation? | h 

2 Pr. Twas neglected: 5 | —_ Y 
For then the Monſter Sphinx began to rag © 7 
And p-elent Cares ſoon buried the Remote; \ 20 0” 
So was i; huſh'd, and never ſince reviv'd. = 

Oedip. Mark, 'Thebans, mark! | : 
Juſt then, the Sphinx began to rage among you; | 7 


The Gods took hold ev'n of th' offending Minute, 
And dared thence your Woes, thence will trace em. F 
* * 1 Pr, Tis juſt thou ſhould'ſt, ” 

Cedip. Near then this dreadful [mprecation; hear it: " 


Bear witneſs, Heav'n, avenge it on the perfur'd, 
If any Theban born, if any Stranger 5 ty 
Reveal this Murder, or produce i its Author, = 


Ten Artique ; Talents be his juſt Reward: . f 
But, if for Fear. for Favour, or for Hire, N 
The Mourder'r he conceal, the Curſe ot ' Thebes | = 

ö N 


Fall heavy on bis Head: Unite our Plagues, 
Ye Gods, and place em there: From Fire and Water, 
Converſe, and all things common be he baniſh'd, © * 
But for the Murderer's (elf. unfound by Man, 
Find him ye Powers Celeſtial and Infernal; 


$4 tals 


; 2 
OE DIE 
„ad the ſame Fate or worle than Lajus met, - 
et be his Lot: his Children be accurſt; 5 
is Wife and Kindred, all of his be curs'd ! ! 
Both Pr. Confirm it Heay? a2. 1-1 
Enter Jocaſta; Attended by omen 
Joc, At your Devotions! Heav'n ſucceed your Wiſhes 
nd bring th' effect of theſe your pou my 1 
Dn you, and me, and all. | 245 Fay" 
Er. Avert this Omen, Heav'n! 1. ' 
Oedip. O fatal Sound, Unfortunate Jocaſta ö 
V hat haft thou ſaid! an ill Hour haſt thou choſen © 
or theſe forehoding Words! why, we were eurſin 
Joc, Then may the Curſe fall only where you la * 
Oedip. Speak no more! 
or all thou ſayꝰſt is ominqus: we were curſing ; / 
and that dire Tmprecation haſt thou faſten d 
Dn Thebes, and thee and me, and all ef us. 
Joc. Are then my Bleſſings turn'd into a Curſe? 
D unkind Gedipus* My former Lord 
Thought me his Bleſſing : be thou like my Laj us, 
Oedip. What yet again! the third time haſt thou curs'd me, 
This Imprecation Was for Lajus” Death, | 
ind thou haſt wiſh'd me like him. 
7oc, Horror ſeizes me! 
Oedip. Why daſt thou gaze upon me? prictigs led 
ake off thy Eye; it burdens me too much. 
Foc. The more look, the more I find of Laſus: 
is Speech. his Garb, his Action, day his Frown; 
For J have feen itz) but ne er bem on me. n 
Oedip, Are we ſolike? 8 
Foc. In all things but his 353 Fer well. 
Oedig Llove thee mor; ſa yell I fave, Words.cadnot 
o pious Son e'er Jev'd his Mother more. 
Than I my dear Jocaſta. 7 
Joc, I love yon too WITTE 
The ſelf ſane way, and when you chid. metbought 
Mother's Love ſtart up in your Defence, 
nd bad me not be argry: be not you: 
or 1 love Lajus ſtill as Wives ſhou'd love: 
ut you more tenderly; as partof me: 
nd when I have you in my nouns we We ' 
lull my Child . . $66 


PIR 


* 
. ” - 


# 1, 


+ Q 


For publick. e, and for private Fears; 


They fhou'd not marry ; ſpeak no more of 9 


Oedip. T 


'S - . 
And al Nb e | 7 the Shih any 


Like empty Clouds; but drop not on ow 
Joc. "Then not joy d an Bont ſince you bee 


this bleſt Meeting bas oer · paid them all. 6 

4554 enz tha comes ſeldom comes more welcom) 
All I can wiſh for now, is your Conſent 
To make my Brother happy. 

Oedip. How! Focaſia ? 

Joc, By Marriage with his Neice, Eurydice ? 

Oedip. Uncle and Neice! they are too near, my 
Tis too like Inceſt: ' Tis Offence to Kind: © 
Had I not promis'd, were there no _Adraſtus, 
No choice but Crean left her of Mankind, 


«6 = as 


= SM 


The Thought diſturbs me. 


Foc, Heav'ncan never bleſs S. 
A Vow ſo broken, which I made $0. G f 
Remember he's my Brother. 

Oedip. That's the Bar: _ / 
And ſhe thy daughter: Nature would abboe 
To be forc'd back again upan her ſelf, / 
And like a Whicl- -poo ſwallow. her own Streams. F 

Joc Be not ditpleax'd; I-II move the ſuit no more 1 

Oedip. No, do not; for, I know not why, i it ſhakes me 
When I but think on Inceſt, Move we forward L 
To thank the Gods for my Succeſs, and pray A 

To waſh the Guilt of Roy Blood away. enen 
D 

ACT iI. 8 0 E N E L 

E. 

SCENE A4. open Gallery. A Royal Beds 
Chamber. being ſuppos'd behind. _ h 
The Time, Night, Thander, ; kc. 
Enter Hæmon, Alcander and Pyracmon. ' . 4 


Ham. C URE tis the End ofall things! Fate has torn H. 
The Lock of Time off, and his nd is now. A 
The gut Ball of round Eterniiy ?! Cal Sh 


Call 


hs N 4 
Call you theſe Peals of Thunder, but the Tan 
Ol bellowing Clouds? By Jove, they ſeem to me 
The World's laſt Grones; 154 thoſe vaſt ä 
Are its laſt Blaze! The Tapers ef the Gods ö 
The Sun and Moon, run down like waxen Clobes; 
The ſhootin z Stars end all in purple: Sn. * 


And Chaos is at Hand, 
Pyr. Tis Midnight, yet wette d not a Theban hows 


But ſuch as ne'er muſt wake. All croud _ 

The Palace, and implore, as from à God., 

Help of.the King; who, from the Batclement, 

By the red Lightning's glare, deſery'd afar, - 

\\tones the angry Powers, Kc [Thunder, 40 
Hem, Ha! pyracmon, lo ; © eo 

Behold, Alcander, from yon” Weſt of Heav⸗ wy! 

The perfect Figures of a Man and Woman: 

A Sceptre bright with Gems in each right Hand, 


? 


"Their flowing Robes of dazzlin "g Purple made, 
t 


Diſtinctly yonder in that point they ſtand, 
Juſt Weſt; a bloody red Weins all the Place: 
And ſee, their Faces are quite hid in Clouds. | 
Pyr, Cluſters of Golden . er their Heads, 
And ſeem ſo crouded, that they burſt upon em: 
All dart at once Weir baleful lafluence ; 
In leaking Fire. ene 
Ale. kong-bearded Comers "Kick, 0 
Like flaming Porcupines, ts their leſt Sides, a 
As they would ſhoot their Quills into their Hearts. 
Hem, But ſee! the King. and Queen, and all the Court! 
Did ever-Diy or Night ſhew ought like this? 
Thun ders again, The Scene draubs, and diſcovers 
the Prodigiet. | 
Enter Oedipus, Jocaſta, Eurydice, Adraſtus," and ail 
coming forward with Amazement: :. 
#cdip. Anfwer,youPow'rs Divine; ſpareall this Noiſe, 
This rack af Heav'n, and ſpeak yeur fatal enſure, © | 
Why breaks yon dark and "icky Orb away: 
Why from the bleeding Womb' of monſtrous Night, 
Burſt forth fuch My riads of abortive Stars? 
Ha! my Focaſta, look! the'Silyer Moon! 
A ſettling Crimſon ſtains ker beauteous Face! 
She's ali o'er Blood! and look, behold again, 


* 


26 OE DH uU | 
What mern the myflick 'Heav'ns, ſhe journeys on? 
A vaſt Eclipfe darkens the labouring Planet: „ 
Sound there, ſound all our Inſtruments of War; 
Ctarions and Trumpets, Silver, Braſs, and Iron, 
And beat a thouſand Drums to help her Labour, 
Adr. Tis vain; you ſee the Prodigies continue; 
Let's gaze no more, the Gods are humorous, __ 
Oedip. Forbear, raſh Man Once more I ask your 
Pleafure ! hs 3 | 72 ; 

If that the Glow-worm light of humane Reaſon 
Might dave to offer at immortal Knowledge, 
And cope with Gods, why all this Storm of Nature? 
Why do the Rocks ſplit,' and why rolls the Sea? 
Why thoſe Portents in Heav'n, aud Plagues on Earth 
Why yon' Gigantick Forms, Ethereal Monſters ? 
Alas ! is all this but to fright the Dwarfs 
Which your own Hands have made? Then be it ſo. 
Or if the Fates reſolve ſome Fxpiation 
For murder'd Lajus; hear me, hear me, Gods! 
Hear me thus 1 : Spare this groaning Land, 
Save innocent Thebes, ſtop the Tyrant Death; 
Do this, and lo I ſtand up an Oblation 
To meet your ſwifteſt and ſevereſt Anger, > 
Shoot all at once, and ſtrike me to the Center. 
The Cloud draws that weil'd the Heads of the Figures 
in the Sky, and ſhews em Crown'd, with the Names 
of Oedipus and Joeaſta written above in great Cha- 
racters of Gold, | | : 
Adr. Either I dream, and all my cooler Senſes 
Are vaniſh'd with that Cloud that fleets away; 
Or juſt above thoſe two Majeſtick Heads, 
I ſee, I read diſtinctly in large Gold, 
Oedibus and Focaſa. „ 

| Alc. I read the ſame. | Sh > 
Adr. Tis wonderful; yet ought not Man to wade- 
Too far in the vaſt deep of Deſtiny. et 

| [Thunder ; and the Prodigies vaniſh, 
oc. My Lord, my Oedipus, why gaze you now, 
When the whole Heav'n is clear, as if the Gods 

Had ſome new Monſters made? will you not turn, 

And bleſs your People; who deyour each world 

You breathe ? naa; 
020 Oedip. 
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Monroes. © 
Oedip. It ſpall he ſa, 72 


Yes, 1 will die, O Thebes, to ſaye heel ECON | 


Draw from my Heart, my Blood, with more conte 
Than e'er | wore. thy Crown. Yet, © Jocaſia! 
By all the Endearments of mizaculous Love. | 
By all our Languiſhings, our Fears in Pleafure; 
Which oft have made us wonder; here I ſwear, 


On thy fair Hand, upon thy Breaſt I ſwear, * 


1 cannot call to mind, from budding Childhood 
To blooming Youtb, a Crime by me committed, 
For which the awful Gods ſhould doom my Drath. 

Joc. *Tis not you, my Lord, Fart: * 
But he who murder'd Lajus, frees the Land: 


Were you, Which is impoſſible, the Man, 


Perhaps my Poniard firſt ſhowld drink your Blood; 


But you are innocent, as your Jocaſta, | 

From Crimes like thoſe, This made me violent 

To ſave your Life, which you unjuft would loſe :* 

Nor can you comprehend, 

The horrid Agony you caſt me in, 

When you refelv'd to die. 
Oedip. Is't poſlible?  _ | 
Joc, Alas! why ſtart you ſo? Her ſtiff ning Grief, 

Who faw her Children flaughter'd all at once, 

Was dull to mine; Methinks I ſhould haye niade 

My Boſom bare againſt the armed Go 

To ſave my Oedipus . Bug NF 
Oedip. I pray no more. | ' 
Foc. You've filenc'd me, my Lord. 
Oedip., Pardon me, dear Focaſta; 

Pardon a Heart that finks with Sufferings, 

Aud can but vent it ſelf in Sobs and Murmurs: 

Vet to reſtore my Peace, T'll find him out. 

Yes, yes, you Gods! you ſhall have ample Vengeance 

On Lajus' Murderer, O, the Traitor's Name?! 

I'll know't, I will; Art ſhall be conjur'd for it, 

And Nature all unravell'd. 

Joc. Sacred Sir . | | 
Oedip. Rage will have way, and 'tis but juſt ; I'll tetca 

Tho” lodg'd in Ait, upon a Dragon's Wing. 

Tho' Rocks ſhould hide him: Nay, he ſhall be dragg'd 

From Hell, if wane hurry lim along: | One 
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His Gboſt ſhall be, by ſage Tireſias Pow'r, 
oſt as, that Rules all beneath the Moon) 


Gbnhn'd to Feſh, to ſuffer Death once more: 
And then be P! 'ung'd in his firſt Fires again, » 
Enter Creon. ; | 


Cre. My Lord, 
Tireſias attends your Pleaſure. er 
Oedip, Haſte, and bring him in. et l 
O, my Joecaſta, Eurydice, Adraſius, © © =_ 
Cren, and all ye Thebans, now the End + "v0 
Of Plagues, of Madneſs, Murders, Prodioies, . 


Draws on: This Battle of the Heav'ns and Earth 

Shall-by his Wiſdom be reduc'd to peace. . 

Enter Tireſias, leaning on a Staff, led by his Daughter 

Manto, follou”d by other Thebans. 

O thou, whoſe moſt aſpiring Mine 

Knows all the Buſineſs of the Courts above, 

Opens the Cloſets of the Gods, and dares” 

To mix with Fove himſelf and Fite at Council: 

© Prophet, anſwer me, declare aloud ' 

The Traitor who conſpir'd the Death of Laſus: 

Or be they more, who from malignant Stars 

Have drawn this Plague that blaſts unhappy Thebes? | 
Tir. We muſt no "more than Fate commiſſions us 

To tell; yet ſomething, and of moment, VII unfold, 

If that the God wou wake; I feel him now; | 

Like a ſtrong Spirit charm'd into a Tres, \ 3.25270, 

That leaps, and moves the Wood without a Wind: | 

The rouſed God, as all this while he lay | 

Intomb'd alive, ſtarts and dilates himſelf, 

He ftruggles, and he tears my aged Trunk 

TT With holy Fury, my old Arteries buſt, 

| My rivel'd Skin, 

S Like Parchnient, cra;kles at the hallow'd Fire; 


| I ſpzll be young again : Manto, my Daughter, 
Thou haſt a Voice that might have ſav'd the Bard 
Of Thrace, and forc'd the raging Bacchanals, 

1 With lifted Pronge, to liſt en to thy Airs: 

O Charm this Ged, this Fury in my Boſom, 

BK Lull bim with cuneful Notes, and artful Strings, 
With pow'rful Strains; Manto, my lovely Ch; 14, 
Booth the ugruly God- head | to be mild, OS 
1 SO N 3 
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Hcebus, God belov'd by Men; 3 
At thy dawn, every Beaſt is rouſed in Vis Den; 
At thy ſetting, all the Birds of thy Abſence complain, 
And we die, all die till the Morning comes again. 
Phoebus, God belov'd by Men! _ goon? 
Idol of the Eaſtern King,, \,\ 
Awful as the God who frogs 


— 


* — 2 Py 
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His Thunder round, and the Lightning wings : 

God of Songs, and Otphean Strings, = . 

Who to this mortal Boſom brings, 

All harmonious heav'uly thing 

Thy drowſy Prophet to revive, . _ 5 
Ten thouſand thouſand. Forms before him drive: 
Vith Chariots. and Horſes all o'fire. awake him, 
Convulſions, and Furies, aud Propheſies ſhake him: 
Let him tell it in Groans, tho' he bend with the Load, 


Tho' he burſt with the weight of the terrible Go. 


Tir, The Wretch, who ſhed the Blood of old Labda- 
Lives, and is great; © ee 


— bd 


But cruel Greatneſs ne'er was 17 1 8 | 
The firſt of Lajus Blood his Life did ſeize, r, ; 
And urg'd his Fate, _ SEAT 9 
Which elſe had loſting been and ſtrong. 
The Wretch, who Lajus-kill'd, muſt bleed or ff: 
Or Thebes, conſum'd with Plagues, in Ruins lie. 
Oedip. The firſt of Lajus Blood! pronounce the Perſon; 
May the God roar from thy prophetick Mouth, 
That even the dead may ſtart up, to behold: 
Nanie him, I ſay, that moſt accurſed Wre:ich,  _ © 
For by the Stars he dies: S e 
Speak, I command thee; 5 
By Phæbus, ſpeak; for ſudden Death's his Doom: 
Here ſhall he fall, bleed on this very Spot; 
His Name, I charge thee once tnore, ſpeak. _ 
Tiv. "TY MAE a ons ns) ES Lg» og be, 
Like what we think can never ſhun Remembrance 
Yet of a ſudden's gone beyond the Clouds, þ 
Oedip. Fetch it from thence ; Plthaye'r, where-e'er it be. 
B 3 Cre. 


i 


That, that ſhould ſtrike me dumb: Yer Thebes, my. 


” 


Cre. Let me intreat yau, ſacred Si- be calm, 


| And Creon ſhall point out the great Offender, 


'Tis true, reſpect of Nature. might injoin 
Me Silence, at another time: but, oh, 
Much more the Pow'r of my eternal Love! 


_ 


Country Wt . 

I' break through all, to ſuecour thee, poor City! 
O, I muſt ſpeak. | : 

Oedip. Speak then, if ought thou know'ſt: 
As much thou ſeem'ſt to know, delay no longer, 

Cre. O Beauty! O illuftcious Royal Maid! 
To whom my Vows were ever paid till now, 
And with ſuch modeſt; chaſte and pure Affection, 
The coldeſt Nymph might read'em without bluſhing; 
Art thou the Murdreſs then of wretched-Lajus 7 | 
And I, muſt I accuſe thee! O-my Tears“ 
Why will you fall in ſo abhorr'd a Cauſe? 
But that thy beauteous, barbarous Hand deſtroy' d 


Thy Father (O monſtrous Act!) both Gods 


And Men at once take notice. 

Oedip. Eurydice! . = 

Eur. Traitor, go on; I ſcorn thy little Malice, 
And knowing more my perfe& Innocence, 
Than Gods and Men, then how much more than thee, 
Who art their Oppoſite, and form'd a Liar, 
J thus diſdain thee! Thou once didſt talk of Love; 
Becauſe I hate thy Love, BY 
Thou doſt aceuſe me. 1 | 

Adr. Villain, inglorious Villain, | | 
And Traitor, doubly damn'd, who durſt blaſpheme- 
The ſpotleſs Virtue of the brighteſt Beauty; - 


| Thou dy'ft : Nor ſhall the ſacred Majeſty, 


| ' [Draws and wounds him, 
That guards this Place, preſerve thee from my Rage. 
Oedip. Difarm 'em both: Prince, I ſhall make you knaw- 
That Ican tame you twice. Guards, ſeize him. 
Adr. Sir, e 
J muſt acknowlege in another Cauſe 
Re pentance might abaſh me; but I glory 
In this, but ſmile to ſee the Traitor's Blood. 
Oedip. Creon, you ſhall he ſatisfy'd at full, 


W4 


. 
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Proof will be eaſy made. 
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Cre, My Hurt is nothing, Sir; but 1 re 
To wiſe Tireſias, if mi y Accuſation 
Be not moſt true, The firſt of Lajws- Blood” © 


Gave him bis Death. Is there a Prince, before . 


Then ſhe is Faulileſs, and I ask her Pardon. 


And may this-Blogd' ne'er, ceaſe to drop, O Thebes, | 


If Piry of thy Sufferings did not move me 
To ſhew the Cure which Heay'ninlelf proſetib'd; 


Eur. Ves Thebans, J will die to ſave your Lives, 


More willingly, than you can wiſhmy;Fate; - 

But let this gaod, this wiſe, this Man, 
Pronounce my Sentence: Fot to fall by him, 
By the vile Breath of that prodigious Villain, 
Would ſink my Soul, tho' 1 ſhould die a Martyr. | 


Adr. Unhand nie, Slaves. © mightieft of Kings, 


See at your Feet a Prince not us to kneel; 
Touch not Eurydice, by all the Gods, 

As you would ſave your Thebes, but take my Life: 
For, ſhould ſhe periſh, Hevn would heap Plagues 
Rain Sulphur down, dur} Kindled Bolts L 
Upon your guilty Heads. 


on 


Cre. You turn to —_— what i bur Nas 


tut was 
The Robbert who bereft th unhappy Ki 
Of Life; becauſe he flatly had deny's 

To make ſo poor a Prince his Sonin-law x _ 
Therefore *twere fit that both ſhould: . 

I Theb. Both, let both die. 


All Theb, Both, both let em die. * | 


Oedip. Hence, you wild Herd! For your Ring-leader- 
He ſhall be made Example. Haman, take =. 0 


1 Theb. Mercy, O Mercy. 
Oedip. Mutiny in my Preſence? 


Hence let me ſee that buſy Face no 1 (Rage? 
Tir. Thebans, what Madneſs makes you drunk with 


Enough of guilty Death's already acted: 
Fierce Crgon has accus'd Eurydice, . 
With Prince Adraſtus; which the God reproves | 


* — Checks, and leaves their Fates in doubt.” 


hy Therefore inſtruct us what remains to do, 

Oc ſuffer; for I feel a Sleep like Death... — 

Upan me, and 1. ſigh to be at reſt... 
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Tir. Since that the Pow'rs divine refuſe to clear 

The myſtick Deed, Il to the Grove of Furie; 

There I can force th' Infernal Gods to ſhew 

Their horrid. Forms; Each trembling Ghoſt ſhall riſe. I - 

And leave their grizly King without a Waiter, _.. 

For Prince Adraſtus and 1 4 ne 

My Life's engag'd, I guard 'em in the Fane, e 

Till the dark Myſteries of Hell are done. 

Follow me, Princes; Thebans, all to reſt, e 

O, Oedipus, to morrow — but no more. 

If that thy wakeful Genius will permit,  __. .; 

lacdulge thy Brain this Night with ſofter Slumbers. 

lk To Morrow, O to rota: 0 ! ——— {Jcep, my Song 


And in prophetick Drea is thy Fate be ſhown, 
- { -[Ex. Fir. Adr, Eur, Man. and Theb. 


* * 
* 


Manent Oedipus, Jocaſta, Creon, Pyracmon, Hemon, 
1% t 4... i 4 
7 Oedip. To Bed, my Fair, my, Dear, my beſt Jocaſia. 
After che Toils of War, tis wondrous ſttange 
Our Love ſhould thus be daſh'd. One moment's Thought, l 


And T'll approach the Arms of my beloved. 
Foc, Conſume whole Years in Care, ſo now and then - 
I x have leave to feed my famiſh'd Eyes  - WW ' 
With one ſhort paſſing Glace, and figh my Vows: .., ll, 
This, and no more, my Lord, is all the Paſſion . .. Ma = F 
Of languiſhing Jecaſfa,  - | | - . [Exit,.. 
Oedip. Thou ſofteſt, ſweeteſt of the World! good  . Ml © 
Nay, ſhe is beauteous too; yet mighty Love! [Night. 
I-neyer offer'd to obey thy Laws, e ee 
But an unuſual Chilneſs came upon me; 1 7 
An unknown Hand ſtill check'd my forward. Joy, 
Daſh'd me with bluſhes, tho* no Light was near: 
That ev'n the Act became a Violation. A 
Pyr. He's ſtrangely thoughtful, [call me 
Oedip. Hark? who was that? Ha! Creon, did'ſt thou 
Cre. Not I. my gracious Lord, nor any herme. 
Oedip. That's Strange! methought I heard a doleful. 
Cry'd Oedipus The Prophet bade me ſleep. [Voice 
Ane taik'd of Dreams, and Viſions, and to-mprrow! 
I'll muſe no more on't, come what will or can. 
My Thoughts are clearer than unclouded Star:; 1 
And with thoſe Thoughts I'll reſt; Creen, good Night. 
„„ 1 4g 
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Cre. Sleep r Eyes up, Sir, eternal Sleep. | 
But if he muſt ſleep and wake again, O all 
Tormenting Dreams, wild Horrors of the Nigbt, | 
And Hags of Fancy wing him through the Air: 
From Precipices hurl him headlong down; 
Charybdis roar, and death be ſet before. him. 

Alc. Your C ries have already tak'n Effect; 
For he looks very ſad. 

Cre. May he be rooted; where he ſtands, for ever; 
His E e- balls never move, Brows be unbent, 
His Blood, his Entrails, Liver, Heart and Bowels, 
Be blacker than the Place I wiſh him, Hell. 

Pyr. No more: You tear your ſelf, but yex not him. 
Methinks 'twere brave this Night to force the Temple, 
While blind Tireſias conjures up the Fiends, 

And pals the time with nice Eurydice. 

Alc. Try Promiſes® and Threats, and if all fail, 

Since Hell's broke looſe, why ſhould not you be mad? 
Raviſh, and leave her dead, with her Adraſtis. : 

Cre, Werethe Globe mine, I'd give a Proviuce hourly 
For ſuch another Thought. Luſt, and Revenge 
To ſtab at once the only Man! hate, | | 
And to enjoy the Woman whom I love! 

I ask no more of my auſpicious Stars, 
The reſt as Fortune pleaſe; ſo but this Night 
She play me fair, why, let her turn for ever. 
Enter Hamon, 
Hem. My Lord, the troubled King is gone to reſt; 
Yet, ere he flept, commanded me to clear ö 
The Antichambers: none muſt dare be near him. 

Cre. Hæmon, you do your Duty; [Tunder. 
And we obey.— The Night grows yet more Ae U. 

'Tis jvſt that all retire to their Devotions; . -. | 

The Gods are angry: but to Morrow's dawn, 

If Prophets do not lie, will make all clear. 4s they go . 

Oedipus Enters, walking aſleep in his Shirt, with @ 
Deg in his right Hand, and a Taber in his left. 
Oedip. nts: ae 'tis for this the wet 


Stary'd Zeſcier ies all Night on the cold Ground; 
For this he hears the Storme . e 
Of winter Camps, and freezes in his Arms: 


To be thys circles, to be thus embrac'd ;. | 
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That I could hold thee ever! — Ha! where art thou! 
W hat means this melancholy Light, that ſeems _ 
The Gloom of glowing Ember? . - 
The Curtain's drawn; and fre, ſhe's here again?! 
Jocaſta? Ha! what, fall'n afleep fo ſoon?? 
How fares my Love? this Taper will inform me. 
Ha! Lightning blaſt. me, Thunder TH 
Rivet me ever to Prametheus Rock, [ ' 29 

And Vultures gnaw out my inceftuous Heart. 

Buy all the Gods! my Mother Merope! | l 
My Sword, a Dagger; Ha, who waits there? Slaves, 
My Sword: what, Heron, dar'ſt thou, Villain, ſtop me 
With thy own Poniard periſh, Ha! who's this? 
Or is't a change of Death? By all my Honours, 
New Murder, thou haſt flain old Polybus:  * 
Inceſt and Parricide, thy Father's murder'd! 

Out thou infernal Flame: now all is dark, 

All blind and diſmal, moſt triumphant Miſchief ! 

And now while thus I ſtalk about the Room, | 

'T challenge Fate to find another Wretch | 

Like Oedipus. o Thunder. 8; 

Enter Jocaſta attended, with Lights, in a Night-gowi. 

Oedip. Night, Horror, Death, Confuſion, Hell, and 

Where am 1? O, Jocaſta ! let me hold thee, Furies 

Thus to my Boſom, Ages let me graſp the: 

All that the hardeſt temper'd weather'd Fleſh, 

With fierceſt human Spirit inſpir'd, can dare 

Or do, I dare; but oh you Pow'rs, this was 

By infinite degrees too much for Man, 

Methinks my deafen'd Ears | 

Are burſt; my Eyes, as if they had been knock'd: 

By ſome tempeſtuous Hand, fhoot flaſhing Fire: 

That Sleep ſhould do this! | 
Foc, Then my, Fears were true. | 

Methought J heard your Voice, and yet I doubted; - 

Now roaring like the Ocean, when the Winds 
Fight with the Waves; now, in a ſtill ſmall tone 
Your dying Accents fell, as racking Ships, . _ 
After the dreadful Yell, ſink murmuring down, ' 
And bubble up a Noiſe, NE 

Cedip. Truſt me, thou Faireſt, beſt of all thy Kind, 

None c'er in Dreams was tortur'd ſo before, | 
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koislll Yet what moſt ſhocks the nicenefy of my Temper; © 
boy] Ey'n far beyond the killing of wy Parkes, WY ET: 
And my own Death," is, chat this horrid flee '* 
Daſh'd my ſick Fancy with an Ac of Inceſt: 
I dreamt, Jocaſta, that thou wert my Mother; 
ö Which, though impoſſible, ſo damps my Spirits, 
That Lcou'd do a Miſchief on my fell, 
I WH Leſt I ſhould fleep and dream the like again. 
Joc. O Oedipus, too well T underſt.nd you! 
I know the Wrath of Heav'n, the Care of Thebes, 
The Cries of its Inhabitants, War's Toi, ;» 
And thouſand other Labours of the State, 
Are all referr'd to you, and ought to take you 
For ever from Jocaſla, 1 
Oedip. Lite ot my Life, and Treaſure of my Soul, 
Heav'n knows I love these 
Foc, O, you think me vile, 
And of an Inclination ſo iguoble,. 
That I muſt hide me from your Eyes for ever. 
Be witneſs, Gods, and ſtrike Focaſta dead, 
If an immodeſt Thought, or low Deſire | | 
Inflam'd my Breaſt, fince firſt our Loves'were liglited⸗ 
Oedip. O riſe, and add not, by thy cruel Kindneſs, . 
A Grief more ſenſihle than all my Torments. _. 
Thou think'ſt my Dreams are forg'd; but by thy (elf: 
The greateſt Oath, Iſwear, they are moſt true: 
But, be they what they will, I here diſmiſs em,; 
Begone, Chimeras, to your Mother Clouds, 
Is there a Fault in us.? Have we not ſearch'd 
The Womb of Heay'n, examin'd all the Entrails 
k Ot Birds and Beaſts, and tir'd the Prophet's Art, 
let what avails? he, and the Gods together, 
Seem like Phyſicians ata Loſs to help an” 7 * 
Therefore, like Wretches that have linger'd long, 
We'll ſnatch the ſtrongeſt Cordial of our Love; 
To Bed, my Fair. | | * 
Ghoſt within. Oedipus! k AY 
Oedip. Ha! who. calls? . | 
Didſt thou not hear a Voice? . 
5 2 of | 1 n 
Ghoſt. Jocaſta n N 45 
2 as Jos. O my Love, my Lord, ſupport me!. 
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Oedip, Call louder, till you burſt. your Airy Forms: 
Reſt — my Hand. "Thus, arm'd — 4 Innocence. 


I'll face theſe babling Demons of the Air. 4 
In ſpite of Ghoſts, I'll nz; | 7 
Tho' round my Bed the Furies plant their Charms, 1b 
I' break em, with Jocaſta in my Arm: 1 


Claſp'd in the folds of Love, I' wait my Doom; 
And act my 9 0 tho? Thunder Hokathe Room. 
* | enn 
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Enter Creon, and Diocles. 


Cre. IS better not to be, than be unhappy. p 
Dioc. What mean you by theſe Words? 

Cre. 'Tis better not to be than to be e 
A thinking Soul is Puniſhment enough,.. -. 2 7 
But when tis great, like mine, and n too 
Then every Thought draws Blood. . 4 47 

Dioc. You are not wretched. . _ - | 1557 

Cre. lam: my Soul's ill married to my ner. 1 51 
1 would be young, be handlom, be belov'd: 

Cou'd I but breathe myſelf into Adraſiis ——— 

Dioc. You rave; call home your. Thoughts. 

Cre, I prithee let my Soul take Air awhilez ..._. 
Were ſhe in Oedipas, 1 were a King; "OY ab er Age Ll 
Then J had kill a Monſter, gain'd a Battle,; 
And had my Rival Pris'ner; brave, brave Adlon . fs 
Why have not I done theſe? | 1 4 

Dioc. Your Fortune hinder'd. i, 

Cre. There's it: | have a Soul to do em . 
Bat Fortune will have nothing done that's great, 
But by young handſom Fools: Body and W Ta 
Do all her Work : Hercules was 2 Fool, dn & 
And &raight grew ſamous : amadboiſt' cous is Fool, * 

ay 
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Nay worſe, a Woman's Fool. 883 
Fool is the Stuff, of which Heav'n . Hiro: 2 ** 
Piec. A Serpent ne'er becomes 2. fling Dragon, 
Till he has eat 3 Ferpenf⸗ 8 | 
Cre. Goes it there! Y Fa 
} underſtand thee; I muſt kill Adraftus. 
Dioc. Or not enjoy your Miſtreſs : 
Eurydice and he are Pris'ners here, - 
But will not long be ſo: this Tell-tale oben 
Perhaps will clear 'em both, 
Cre. Well, 'tis reſoly'd. 
Dioc. The Princeſs walks this Way; 
You muſt not meet her, 
"Till this be done. 
Cre. 1 muſt. dt. 
Dioc. She hates your Sight: 3 
And more fince you accus d her. 
Cre, Urge it nt. 
cannot ſtay to tell thee my Deſign, 
For ſhe's too near, toaft twat} att 
Enter Eurydice.. +... „ 
How, Madam, were your. Thoughts employ'd | 
Eur, On Death, and the. | . 
Cre, Then were they not well Male Life and cn; L 
Had been the better Match, _ 
Eur. No, I was thinking 
On two the moſt deteſted things. ia Nature: 
And they are, Death and thee. . 
Cre, The thought of Death to one near Death js. 
O 'tis a fearful thing to be no more. lareadful. : 
Or if to be, to wander after Death; 
To walk as Spirits do, in Brakes all "mn i) a 0} 
And when the Darkneſs comes, to glide in Paths | bs {+ 
That lead to Graves: and in the ſilent Vault, 20 
Where ſies your own pale Shrowd, to hover o'er ü, 
Striving to enter your forbidden Corps; | of 
And often, often, vainly breathe your Ghoſt, - 20 bw 
Into your lifeleſs Lips: 227. 
Then, like a lone benighted Traveller 12 
Shut out from Ebdging, ſhall your Groans Tod 
By whiſtling Winds, whole e Blaſt w | 
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7 tender Form to Ame 
Eur. Muſt I be this thin Being? and chus wander 2 
No Quiet after Death! | 
Cre, None: you muſt leave © 
This beauteous Body: all this. Youth'and, Freſhneſs 
Muſt be no more the Object of Deſire, _ 
But a cold Lump of Clay : | 
Which then your diſcontented Ghoſt will leave, 
And loath its former Lodging. I 
This is the beſt of what comes. after Death, 
Ev'n to the beſt. 
Eur. What then ſhall he thy Lot! 
Eternal Torments, Baths of boiling Sulphur: 0 
Viciſſitudes of Fires, and then of Froſts; 
And an old Guardian Fiend, ugly as thou art, 
To hollow in thy Ears at every Laſh, - 
This for Eurydice; theſe for her Adraſtus.” 
Dioc. For her Adraſius ! 
Eur. Yes; for her Adraſtus: 
For Death ſhall ne'er divide us: Death, way: Death! 
Cre, You ſeem'd to fear it, 
Eur. But I more fear Creon: 
To take that bunch-back'd Monſter i in my Arms, 
Tk' excreſcence of a Man. | 
Dioc. to Cre. See what you've gain'd. 
Eur. Death only can be dreadful to the Bad: 
To Innocence, *tis like a Bug- bear dreſs'd 
To frighten Children; pull but off his Mask 
And he'll appear a Friend, 
Cre. You talk too flightly 
Of Death and Hell; Let me inform you better, 
Eur. You beſt can tell the News of your own Country} 
Dice. Nay now you are too ſharp. 
Eur. Can I be ſo to one who has accus'd me 
Of Murder and of Parricide ?- 
Cre. You proyok'd me: 
And yet I only did thus far accuſe you,. 
As next of Blood to Lajus, Be Me., | 
And you may live. 
Zur, The Means ? 
Cre, Tis offer d you, 


— 


- . 
4 
| : 
ity 
8 
i 
vi 
4 
= 
14 
= 
l * 
* 
4 
i 
- 

: : 

1 

1 
1 
133 7 
11 1 
. F 

: 

} 
7 7 
. 

: ; 
$5 f 
: I : 

* 

1 
11 
on 
o 1: 
rt : 
v0} 4% 
1 7? 
U 
4 
. 
14 
4 E 
* N 
Tl b 

: 
1 
47 

414% 
( 4 
' ' 

. 1 
D 
"s* 

= 

1 
1 
A4 
1 
| o 
$314 
+ Wl 

. 
7 

1 

* 

5 

* 
: 'T 
1-158 
"4 . 
+183 
=” 

_ 
4 

: 4 
* 5 
— + 
* 
. 

* 

"©. 

: 


- — — 


_ a ft —— — — ——ä—ä—ñẽ ö — — Z — — — 
. 3 * 2 — —— — 


* — hs — 
SIX: "ax — 

— . — + 

s = - 


> - 
— 
4 2.4 
—". 


— 
J — 2 
„ 


The 


* 


OE 0:1» s. 3 
The Fool * has acous'd himſelf. ates © 

Eur. He has indeed, te take the. Guilt from me. | 

Cre. He ſays he loves you; if he-daes tis well: 

He ne'er cou'd prove it in a better time. 
Eur. * Death muſt be his Recon peace bes 
e 7 1 

Cre, Tis a Fool's juſt Reward : A r « 
The wiſe can make a better uſe of Life :. * 
Zut 'tis the young Man's Pleaſure z, wp Anton ©» * 
I grudge him not that Favour. . 

Eur. When he's dead, 
Where ſhall J find his Equal ** 

. Cre, Every where. 
Fine empty things, like him. ; 
— ry ſwarms with em. 745 W : MW ILL 

ne fighting things in Camps theyare ſo commany, 
r ky elſe. Plenty of Fools; _ 
A glut of 'em in Thebes. 
And. Fortune ſtill takes care thay ſhou'd be ſeen: 
She places em aloft, o'th” topmoſt Spo ge 
Of all her Wheel: Fools are the daily Work 
Of Nature; her Vocation z if ſhe form 
A Man, ſhe loſes by't, tis too expenſive ; 
*T would make ten Fools: A Man's a Prodigy. 

Eur. That is a Creon : O thou black DetraRtor,. 
Who ſpitt'ſt thy Venom againſt Gods and Menu“ 
Thou Enemy of Eyes! 

Thou who lov'ſt nothing but what nothing loves, 
And that's thy ſelf: who haſt conſpir'd againſt- 
My Life and Fame, to make me Ioath's | by ally: 
And only fit for the. 

- Ml But for Adraſtus Death, act Gods, bis Death 
What Curſe ſhall I invent? > 

Dioc, No more: he's here. 

Eur, He ſhall be ever here. 

He who wou'd give his Life; give up his Fame. 


r Gas | 
If all the Pecallonce: of Woman; kind Vo. 


Were mine; No, tis tos little all for him? 


Vere I made up of: endleſs, endleſe Joy. N 8 
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Yncrown'd, a Captive, nothing left, but Honour; 


Adr. And fo thou art: 
The Man who loves like me, Nr 
Wou'd think ev'n Infamy, the worſt of In 5 1 
Were cheaply purchas'd, were thy Love the Price: 


'Tis the laſt thing a Prince ſhould throw away; 
But when the Storm grows loud, and threatens Love, 
Throw ev'n that over-board, for LG 8 15 F | 
And laſt it muſt be kept. | | 

Cre. to Dioc. Work him be ſure 0 % 07% 2324 
To Rage, he's paſlionate ; 34-4 DES; 
Make him th' Aggreſſor. 

Dioc. O falſe Love; falſe Hongur..: 

Cre. Diſſembled both, and falſe! 

Adr. Dar'ſt thou ſay this to me?- !;; 

Cre. To You! why Tom are you, that I, ſoul fear 

you:! ? | * 

I am not Lajus: Hear me Prince of Argos, - 
Lou give what's nothing, when you give your Honour; 
"Tis gone; 'tis loft in Battle, For your Love, 7% 
Vows made in Wine are not ſo falſe as that: 0 
You killd her Father, you confeſs'd you did: 
A mighty Argument to prove your Paihon to the 


— 


Daughter. | 
Adr. [ Aſide.) Gods, muſt I bear this Brand and 
The Lye to his foul Throat? {notirefort | 


Dzoc, Baſely you kill'd him. 
Adr. Aſide.) O, 1 burn inward: my Blood's all 
Alcides, when the poiſon'd Shirt ſat Cloſeſt, {o'fires * 

Had but an Ague fit to this my Fever, | | 
Yet for Eurydice, ev'n this I'll ſuffer, - 
To free my Love — Well then, 1 kill'd bim baſely. | 

Cre. Fairly, I'm ſure, you cou'd not. 

Dioc. Nor alone. a 

Cre. You had your Fellow. thievesabout you, dance; 


They conquer'd, and you kill'd. - * err 9:45 


Adr. | Aſide.) Down ſwelling Heart! 
"Tis for thy Princeſs all, O my Eurydice !— [To her. 
Eur. to him. Reproach not thus the Weakneſs of my 


As if 1 could not bear a ſhameful Death, [Sex, 
Rather than ſee you burden'd with a Crime 


Of 


% % \ 
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Of which I know you free. b 
Cre. You do ill, Madam, | | K 
To let your bead - long Love esp o'er ; Nature ** 
Dare you defend your Father's Murderer | 
Eur. Tou know he Kil'd him n 
Cre, Let him fay ſo. e I 
Dioc. See, he ſtands mute. 
Cre. O Pow'r of, Conſcience,” er'n in wicked Men). 
; MW works, it ſtings, it will nor let bim utter 
Poze Syllable, one No to clear himfelf | 
4 01 From the moſt baſe, deteſted, horrid Act 
hat e'er cou'd ſtain a' Villain, not a Princes * 
Adr. Ha! Villain? _. 1 
Dioc. Echo to him Groves; cry Villain; þ | 
Adr. Let me conſider! did 1 Cer Lajmr, 
Thus like a Villain 2 +5 LR ee 
ar Cre. Beſt revoke your Words; © 2 8 4 g 
; And ſay you kill'd him not. | 
Adr. Not like à Villain; prithes pang me” char” | 
n; For any other Lye, . vl 
4. Dioc, No, Villain, Villain. To 
Cre, You kill'd him hot f proclaim your 2 1 


„ Z 4 * 


's »* 


I Accuſe the Princeſs :' So'1 knew" *rwouldbe * 70 
the Adr. 1 thauk thee, thou inſtructſt me; LL nn. 4 
No matter how I kill'd him. a ve. | 
ind Cre. Aſeds.F Cool'd again. an 4 IF 


ort Eur. Thou who uſurp'ſt the facred Name « of Coby LE 
ſcience, © W 
all id not thy own declare him innocent ; 2h, $4 I 


Jo me declare him'ſo? The King ſhall know i, ani 
Cre, You will not be believ'd, for 'Þ'Il forſwear it; 3 
Eur. What's now thy Conſciencte?: R 


ly. Cre, Tis my Slave, my Drudge; my ſupple Glove, 
/ ly upper Garment, to put on, threw off, : 

Ws | thiok beſt : *Tis my obedient Conſcience, et, 
ce; Adr. Infamous Wretch ! 8 1 
* Cre, My Conſcience ſhall not do me the ill Office TIEN 

o ſave a Rival's Li e; when thou art dead, „% 
her. As dead thou ſhalt be, or de yet more dale 1 185 
my han thou think ſt ow, a POTS * 1 
dex, 8 en 27 =” 


Of 


42 OE DIP U 8. : 
By forfeiting her Life, to ſave. thy own.) 
Know this, and let it grate thy very Soul, © .., 
She ſhall be mine: ſhe is. (if Vows were binding ;} © 
Mark me, the Fruit of all thy Faith and Paſſion, * 
Ey'n of thy fooliſh Death, ſhall all be mine. 
Adr. Thine, ſay'ſt thou, Monſter, _ 
Shall my Love be tine? 
O, I can bear no more! ao 8 £ 
'| Thy cunning Engines have with Iabour-rais'd 
\ My heavy Anger, like a mighty Weight. 
11 To fall and Mn thee dead. 
See here thy Nuptials; ſee thou raſh Ixion, [Draws 
Thy promis'd. Juno vaniſh'd; in a Cloud) 
And in her Room avenging, Thunder rolls 
To blaſt thee thus Come both _ [Both draw; 
eee 7708 
Now ſee whoſe Arm can lanch the ſurer Bolt, 
And who's the better Jove / —— h. 
Eur, Help ; Murder, help! 1 2 
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Enter Hamon and Guards, run betwixt them and bes 
dum then Swords. FR 
ste 8 Furies, 
Hem. Hold, bold your impious Hands: I think 
To whom this Grove is hallow'd, have inſpir'd yu; 
Now, by my Soul, the. holieſt Earth of Thees 
You have profan'd with War. Nor Tree, nor Plant _ 
Grows here, but what is fed. with menen Juice, 
All full of human Souls; that cleave their Backs _. 
To dance at Midnight by the Moon's pale Bema 
At leaſt two hundred. Years theſe; reverend Shades 
Have known no Blood, but of black Sheep and Oxen, 
Shed by the Prieſt's own Hand to Proſerpins, _ 
Adr. Forgive a Stranger's Ignorance. ;, I kne not 
The Honours of the Place. | =_ 
Ham, Thou, Crean, diſt, a; e 
Not Oedipus, were all his Foes here lodg d, WF. 
Durſt violate the Religion of theſe Groves, kN * 
To touch one ſingle Mair but muſt, unarm d. . 
Parley as in Truce, or ſurlily avoi 8 = 
What. moſt he long' d to kill. 5 


— 
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Cre. I drew not firſt; 1 
| But in my own. Defence, 3 
M51 Adr. I was provok d | 
| Wl Beyond Man's Patience 3 all Kiproxch could 1 * 
Was us'd to kindle one not apt to bear. 
Hem, Tis Oedipus, not L myſt judge this Act ; 
Lord Creon, you and' Diocles retire; 
" Wl Zireſias, and the Brother-hoog of Prieſts, 
Approach the Place: None at theſe Rites affiff, 
But you th* accus'd, who by the Mouth of Tale 
Muſt be abſolv'd or doom'd. 


Adr. I bear my Fortune. es 
: Eur. And I provoke my Trial. | 
raum Hem, Tis at hand; 


For ſee the Prophet comes with Vervain crown * 
prhe Prieſts with Yew, venerable Band; Pte 
| We leave you to the Gods, 
[Ex. Hzmon, with Creon and boden 


Enter Tireſias, led by Manto; The: Priefs follbw.. q all 
clothed in long black * 1 


Tir. Approach, ye Lovers; ey 
Vl-fared Pair I whom, ſeeing not, 1 know : 8 
This Day your. kind)y Stars in Heav'n Were pt 4 


And threatn'd both with Death: I fear, I fear. 
Lek Fur. Is there no God ſo much a Friend to Love,. 
Who can controul the Malice of our Fate? 
des Are they all deaf? or have the Glants Heav'n ? * 

Tir, The Gods are juf, 
But how can. Finite meafure Infltiite. : 
Reaſon ! alas, it daes not know it ſet! met 


Fathom the vaſt Abyſs of.heav 'nly Juſtice. 

Whatever is, is in it's Cauſes juſt ; n 

Since all things are by Fate. But purblind Man, 

NR sees but a part o'th' Chain; the neareft Links 3. 

his Eyes not carrying to that equal. Bel. X 

| That poiſes all above. f Es 

| Exr.. Then we m ⏑,xj NEST 
Tir; 


When lo, an envious Planet interpos'd, LEY 


Yet Man, vain Man, wou'd with this ſhort- lin'd. um- 
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Tir. The Danger $ imminent” this Day. 
Adr. Why then there's one Day leſs for human mn. 
And who wou'd moan himſelf, for ſuffering that, 
Which in a Day wut, paſs? ſomething or ee 
1 ſhail be what I was again, before” "kd 

I é was Adraſius ; w—— | 
Pennrioys Heav'n, can'ſt thou. not add a Night 
To our one Day; give me a Night with her, 
And l' give all the reſt, | 

Tir, 'Sheabroke her Vow 

Firſt made to Creon : but the time calls on: 
And Lajus' Deith muſt now be made more plain. 
How lotham to have recourſe to Rites - 
So fuli of Horror, that I once rejoice - 
want the uſe of Sight... 

1 Pr. The Ceremonies ſtay, 

Tir. Chooſe the darkeft part Gt Groye 
Such as Ghoſts at Noon. day love, 

Dig a Trench, and dig it.nigh 

Where the B nes of Lajus lie. 
Altars rais'd of Turf or Stone, | 

Will th*' Infernal Pow'rs have none. 
Anſwer me, if this be done? 5 y 

All Pr. Tis done. 

Tir. Is the Sacrifice made fit? 

Draw her backward to the Pit: 

Draw the barren Heifer back; 

Barren let her be, and black. 

Cut the curled Hair that grows 

Full betwixt her Horns and Brows ; 

And turn your Faces .from the Sun; | 
Anſwer me, if tbis be done: 3 

All pr. 'Tis, done, 

Tir. Pour in Blood, and Blood like Wine, 
To Mother Earth, and. Proſerpine : 

Mingle Milk into the Stream ; 

Feaſt the Ghoſts thit love the Steam; 

Snatch a Brand from Funeral Pile ; 

Toſs it in to make em boil; 


* 
— 


| OE Ore us: 45 
nd turn your Faces from the Sun; Ele] 
Ine aniver me, it all be done ? | FA 
1 All Pr. All is done. | 
3 — [ Peal of Thunder; and Flaſhes of Lightning; ; they 
2: Groaning below the Stage. 
x Man. O, what Liments are thoſe? 
Tir. The Groans of Ghoſts, that clewe the Earth 
with Pain, N res 5 
And heave it up: t ant ick ha 5 
p7 Way [ The Stage ht ie; - 
Man. And now a ſudden Darkneſs covers all; 
rue genuine Night: Night adde to the Groves; 
The Fogs are blown full in the Face of Heav'n. 
Tir, Am I but half obey'd? Infernal Gods, f 
luſt you have Muſick too? then tune your Voices, 


ind let 'em have ſuch Sounds as Hell ne'er heard 
ince Orpheus brib'd the Shades, 1 Nan 


Meſick firſt, Then Sing.” ALS: ot Oe 


Hear, ye ſullen Pow'rs below: nee 
Hear, ye Taskers of the Dede. . 

. You that boiling Carildrons blow, 1 
You that ſcum the molten Lead. 5 


01 . You that p nch with Red. hot Tongs, 
+ Wh. ou that drive the trembling Hoſts Fes 
Of poor, poor Ghoſts, n 
With your Harpen d Prongs:; e 
. You that thruſt en off the Bri mn {| 
, You that plunge em when they ſwim: dn 
, Till they drown ; | be if om 
Till they go * 1 . — 
On a row | 
Down, down, down f 
Ten thouſand, ' thouſand, thouſand rauben low. . 
horus. Till they drown, &. | 
. Muck for a while 
Shall your Cares beguile : ns es Lig 
Wozdring how your Pains were cd 3 * 
And 1 to be e 


3. 1 
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3. Till Alecto free the dead 
From their eternal Bands, 
Till thaySnakes drop from her Read, 
id from out her Hands. 


A 


But obey .. 1285 , 1 
While, we play, > 8 4 
For Hell's broke ug. und Gheſts have Holy day. 
Chorus. Come-away, &c. Bd ; * 
A flaſh of Lightning: The Stage is made bright, 
and the of are ſeen paſſing betwixt . the 

Trees. | 

1. L2jus! 2, Lajus! 3. Lajus-! 

1. Hear! 2. Hear! 3, Hear / 

Tir. Hear and appear. | 1 
14 By the Fates that ſpun thy Thread; K 
141 Cho. Which are three, | _— 
T4 Tir. By the Furies fierce, and dread! 
Cho. Which are three, N 
1 Tir. By the Fudges of the dead, 1 
14 1 Tho. Which are three, Ft 


Three times three 

Tir. By Hell's blue Flame: 
11 By the Stygian Late: 
i '1 And by Demogorgon's Name, 

At which Ghoſts quale, 
at Hear and appear. 
14 [The Ghoſt of Lajus riſes arm'd in his Chariot as be 
11 was ſlain. And behind his Chariot, fit the thre 
1 who were murder'd with him. 3 85 


Ghoſt of Lajus. Why haſt thou drawn me from n 
Pains below, 1 21% 

To. ſuffer worſe above; to ſee the Day, ay 
And Thebes more hated'? Hell is Heav'n to Thebes, / 
For Pity ſend me back, where I may hide, 

In willing Night, this ignominious Head: 
In Hell I ſhua the publick Scorn; and tgen 
They hunt me for their Sport, and hoot me 28 1 flyi 

Behold ev'n now they grin at my gor'd fide, - WT 


9 And 
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1 Ind chatter at my Wounds, | Mao Mg 
"£9 Tir, ' pity thee: 0 8 0 
rell but why Thebes is for! thy Death ate, 8 
; And I'll unbind the Charm. * 
Ghoſt, O ſpare my Shame. * 
N Tir. Are theſe two Innocent? 1 
TR Ghoſt. Of my Death they are. 
nut he who holds my Crown, Oh, muſt I-ſpedk?! | 
Was doom'd to do what Nature moſt abhors, N 
„ Wl The Gods forefay it; and forbad hie Beinp, wa % 
right, Before he yet wWas born. I drokke their Lebe, 
t dhe And cloth'd with Fleſh his pre-exiſting" Soul. 
some kinder Pow'r, too weak for Deſtiny, 
Took pity, and indu'd his new form'd Maſe 
With Temperance, Juſtice, Prudence, Fortitude, | 
And every Kinply Virtue : But in vain.” 
for Fate, that ſent him Hood-witht to the World, - 
perform'd its work by his miſtaking Hands. ds. 
» MW As:'ft thou who murder'd me? *twas aue 
W ho ſtains ny Bed with Ince? Oedibus: | 
For whom then are you eurſt, but Oedipus? ? i 
He comes; the Parricide : I cannot bear — 
My Wounds ake at him: Oh his murd'rous Breath 
Venoms my airy Subſtance! hence with him, 
Banifh him; ſweep him out; the Plague he bears 
Will blaſt your Fields, and mark his Way with Ruin. 
From Thebes, my Throne, my Bed, let bn be driv'n; 
Do you forbid- him ons and l' forbid bim Heay'n, 
Sho Ae, 


Enter Oedipus, Creon, Hzmon, cc. 


| Oedip. What's this! methoughe ſome pefilential 
om n Blaſt: ©. 77: 1462! 
- {Struck me juſt entring; and ſome en Hand 
| Struggled to puſh me*backward! tell me why 
bebes, "ly Hair Rands briſtling up, why. my Fleſh: Lene! 
You ſtare at me! then Hell has been among ye, 
And ſome lag Fiend yet lingers in the Grove. 
Tir, What Omen ſaw'ſt E re 4 
Cedip. A young Stork, 
hat bore his aged Parent on his Back; 9 


Till 
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Till weary with the weight, ſhe ſhook him of, — 
And peck'd out both his Eyes. | 1: 

Adr. Oh, Oedipus! n — 2 

Eur, Oh, wre ched Oedipus! r 1 

Tir. Oh! Fatal King!!! . 

Oedip. What mean theſe Exclamations on 2. my Name 
I than the Gods, no ſecret Thoughts approach me: 
No: I dare challenge Heav'n to turn me outward, wo 
And ſhake my Soul quite, empty in your. Sight. 
Then wonder not that I can bear unmov'd: \ £6 
Theſe fix'd Regards, and ſilent Threats of Eyes: 3 
A generous Fierceneſi dwells with Innocence; 
And conſcious Virtue is allow'd ſome Pride. 

Tir. Thou know'ſt not what thou ſay'ft. Es 

Oedip. What mutters he! tell me, Eurydice: .. ..- 
Thou ſhak'ſt: Thy Soul's a Woman Speak, ddraftu 
And bol:ly:as/thou me:'ſt my Arms in fight; 
Dar'ſt thou not ſpeak? wby then tis bad indeed: 
Tireſias, thee 1 ſummon by thy Prieſthood; - 
Tell me what News from Hell: Where. Laus pointy 
And who's the guilty Head! 

Tir, Let me not anſw-Wer. 

Oedip. Be dumb then, and betray thy native Sell 
To further Plagues. „- erbt oil 

Vr. I dare not name him to thee. 

- Oedip. Dar'ſt thou conyerſe with Hell, and oo 

thou fear ; ; 
An human Name ? 
© Tir, Urge me no. more to tell a thing, which 
known | 

Would make thee more unhappy: will be enges 5 
Tho' I am ſilent. 

Oedip. Old and obſtinate! Then thou thy ſelf: 
Art author or Accomplice of this Murther, FR” 
And ſhun'ſt the Juſtice, which by poblick. 3 Ban 5 
Thou haſt incurr'd. 2 1 „ # wt 

Tir. O, if rhe Guilt were mine 
It were not half ſo great: Know wretched ef 1 
Thou only, thou art ty; By own e 
279 heavy on thy elf. 4 8 


£ * 


Oedy- 


OE DIiPUs. 1 5 
$01.4. 4/0 - - 1 
Odi Speak this again: 
But ſpeak:it to che Winds when they ate loudeſt+' 
Or to „ Conde they Il hear as ſoon, © | 
And ſooner Wi believe. 4 075) 01 #416) IR v4) 
Tir. Then hear me Heaven. vl; A 0 BOS . 
For bluſhing thou haſt ſeen it: Hear me Earth, 
Whoſe hollow Womb eauld not contain this Moder, 
But ſent it bac td Light; And thon Hell, hear me, 
Whoſe own black Seal has fürn d this horrid Truch; 
Oedipus murdef d Lair: 2 1 94 _— 8 
Oedip. Rot the Tongue, | 
And blaſted be the Mouth that Sandee. 00 * 
Thou blind of Sight,) hut thou mare: blind bela! 


: 1 Tir. Thy Parents thought not ſo. SP. 
; Oedip. Who were my! Parents? * Ve 


4 Tir. Thou ſhalt know! teo-400nG0157 Be . ' ber; e 
aſtus Oedip. Why ſeek l Fruth from TRE. 
<q The. Smiles of Courtiess,: anll the: — Tes, vr 
: The Tradeſman's Oaths; and Mourtingiof an Heir, 
Are Truths to: what Prieſts ell. i 
inte, O why has-Prieft-hobd Privitege/ta Ives: | boa EZ AER, 
And yet to be beleid = thyl Ag protects thee 
© Ter. Fhou canſt not kill me; tis not in thy Fate, 
Soil And 'twas to kill thy Father; N M's | 


0 Aid 2 Sons, thy Brothers. - 
| cank Tir. Thou art thy ſelf a Riddle; a „ 


3 Enigma, which when t „ 
wbich g, Impoſible? :e 1 4 | 
Aaraſtus, ſpeak, and ai thogant 4 King, 1950 | 
nd, > Whoſe Royal Word is facred;'clear my ame. N 
a Adr. Would I cou'd !-!-» | 
F. Oedip. Ha, wilt thou hot: Can that Plabei an View 
Of Lying mount to Kings! can they be tainted ! 9 8 
Then Truth is loſt on Earth. 2 
Cre. The Cheat's too gros: | 
Adraſtus is his Oracle, and lie. | 0 
The pious Juggler, but Adroftus . | 
Oedip.'Tis plain, the Prieſt's uborn'd to free thepris ner. 
Cre. * e Guilt on ns” | 9 


K & 3 tl Oedip. 


n, 


Oedi. 


X 2 J 1 d. 40 
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Eur. Hear wing 

Cre. She's brib'd to fave her Lover 8 Life, | 

Adr. If, Ozdipus, thou. think'ſ TTY 

Cre. Hear him not peak %% 5i. 
Aar. Then hear t holy. Men.” bt 

Cre. Priefts, Prieſts: all bribd, all Prieſts. 

Oedip. Adraftus IL have found thee: | 
The Malice of a vanquiſh'd Mamhas ſeia d cee. 


Aar. If Envy 7 not Truth - p 
Oedip. III. bal no more: Away with 3 


rr ng him of by fore; Crepn/ * N 


enn 1 b 
To Tir. } Why fand'ſt:'thou: here, 1 
So old, and yet ſo wicked Lye ſor 
And Gain ſo ſhort as Age can promiſe thee !/ 
Tir. So ſhort a time as I have yet to - wh 
Exceeds. thy pointed Hour; Remember L 8 
No more; if &e 'er we meet again, 'twill be 
In mutual Darkneſs ;| we-ſhall-feel before us 


To reach others Hand, remember Lais. > F-; * 


: \ 


Oedip. O, honeſt Creon, bow haſt thou been bely's * 


194 


«  I&7 & 


Er. Tireſiast Priofa poke 


/ OBdipns Jil. 13 5614-07 2672: 
Rechamber Tales] ! that's the: Burden $51: _ 
Murder and Inceſt ! but to hear em namd 
My Soul ftarts in me: The good Sentinel 
Stands to her Weapons; takes the. firſt Alarm 


12 


To guard me from ſuch Crimes Did I kill Lan“ 
Then I walk'd ſleeping, in ſome thul : MO 


My Soul _ ſtole my Body out by: — 
And brought me back to- Bed ere Morning 
It cannot be even this remoteſt Way, 
But ſome dark Hint would :juſtle forward e 
And goad my Memory Oh my ene 
Enter Jocaſta. 

Tec. Why are you thus difturb'd ? 

Oedip. Why, would'ſt thou think it? 
No leſs than Murder. 

Joc. Murder! what of Murder ? 

Oedip. Is Murder then no mote? add Paricide, 
And Incelt ; bear not theſe a frightſul Sound? 


Foc, 


7 ® 


= + 5 T4. FE 7 7 RET wa 
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2 Alas! 495 fl TG *% 
Oedip. How pbor u Pity: is N | tx; 6 
For two ſuch Crimes l Laivs ard dope i 
Foe. Oh no: The moſt ſincere; eee Wan 
One who abhorr'd a Lye. inis 85 
Oedip. Then he has got that Quality. in Hell. — 
He charges me but WHYW/accuſe L him? ** 
I did not hear him ſpeak it: They accuſe e; 699 
The Prieſt; . Adraffus and Rufadice . . 7 
Of murdering Laus Tell me while 1 _ on't, 
Has — Tireftas ractisdilong this Trade NI N 
c. What e? 04 077 113-3) 1 5 008 
844% Why, this foretelling: Trade. T. N 
Foc. For many Vears. 1.390 79917 
On Has he: before this Day arcard me? A Q | 
Foc. Nerer 
Gedip. Have yourethi inquir'd, whodidthls Mane? 
Foc. Often ; but ſtill i in vain. 2 een 16" * 
Ozaep. I am ſatisfy d. 
Then *tis an Infant-Lye; but qual Day. old. +1 ekt 
The Oracle talces place before the Prieſt 4. 4444 
The Blood of Laius was 1 Lane 8 
I'm not of Laius's BO. 1 14H 
Foc. Ev'n Oracles « (#4 .21 74: <7 2 


ws 


42 


Are always doubtful, and: 4 are alin: for $atbuzzamgd * 


Laius had one, which never was: fails, N ¹ A 
Nor ever can be now ! 31 0 e 
Oeadi p. And what foretold it?! 
Foc. That he ſhould have a Son by me, fare-doomnl 
The Murderer of his Father: True indeed. 


A Son was born; But to prevent that Crime, 
The wretched Infant of a guilty Fatq̃ 4 * 
Bor'd through his untry'd Feet;and honadapich (Cond, 

On a bleak Mountain, naked was expos'd: 4 


The King himſelf liv'd many, many Years, WY, 
And found a different Fate; by Robbers murder d. 
Where three Ways meet: Vet theſe are e 1 
And this the Faith we owe em. 

Oedip. Say'ſt thou, Woman? 1 
Rv Heav'n thou haſt awake d ſomewhat nme, 5 


That ſhakes my 3 ones led, 7 
0G 


5 OEvrs 6 . 


Foc. What, new Diſturbance! [fai#'k it !) 
Oedip. Methought thou Hailer do I dream * 
This Murder was on Laius Perſon wp We 
Where three Ways meet? T Mo HO 
Foc. So common Fame reports. N de 1.9 
Oedip. Would it had yd. Ne 15 Wee 
Foe. Why, good my Lord? 7% 12111 N 


Dedip. No Queſtions: - 
Dis buſy time with me; Sick min firſt: 
| Say where, where was it done? 2G 
| Foc. Mean you the Murder? | INJ FONT 
| | Oeaip. Could'it thou not anſwer without naming \for- 
Foc. They ſay in Phocide;' on the Verge that parts; it 
From Daulia, and ſrom Delphos. 
Ocdip. Yo! ——- How long, when We this? 
Joc. Some little time before * came o 3 5 
Oeasp. What will the Gods do with me! 
Foc. What means that Thought? e 
' _  Oedip. Something: but tis nat yet your cum wk 
How old was Lazus, what his Shape, his Stature, | 
His Action, and his Mien? quick, quick, your Anſwer 
Foc. Big made he was, and tall: his Port was "ewes: a 
Erect his — tongs manly, Majeſty 1 
Sate in his Front, and darted Fon his Eyes. | 
Commanding all he view'd :. his Hair juſt Nied. 
As in a green old Age: bate but bis Years, | 


You are his Picture. 85 81 7 
Tom [Ae ] Pray Heav'n he drew me not! RAY 
- Foc. So I have — told ou. | 


Oedip. True, you have: 24 
Add that to the reſt: How was the King 
Attended when he travell'd , 
Foc. By four Servants: 
He went out privately. 
Oedip. Well counted fill : 
One ſcap'd I hear; what ſince became of kin J 


oc. When he beheld you firit, as King in Thebes, 
| He kneeP'd, and trembling begg'd I would diſmiſs him; i a1 
He had my Leave; and now he lives retir'd; | = 


Oedip. This Man muſt be produ-'d; he muſt, Jocoſta. 
* He ſhall yet have 1 leave to afk youwhy ? 
Oc 72 


. 3 
* 


- —_ 
ls © 
* 


, 


- The God, to- 80. my certain Parentage. - 


— 
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Oedip. Ves, you ſhall know: For where 1 
The 2 pr my Soul,” bit in your S f es 
I need not tell you Cru claims my Bixths - 81. 
My Parents, PB and Merope, #44 f 
Two Royal N ames 3 their" nly Eund'atn 15 15 We. 
It happen'd once; *twas at à Bridal Feaft, | Linh | 
One warm with Wine, told me I Was 4 er 1 
Not the King's Son; T. fung with this Re = 
Scruck-him:,-My,Father heard of it The Man 
Was made aſk Pardon, and the Buſineſs x d. | 

Thc. Hwas Jonkewhat Gd. 0 * Ga; hs 

Oedip. And ke y it perplex 4 me. 
I toe b away to De and implor d 


-_ 
— _ 


* SA _ P 
, 34th 
* ds 


4777 
751 


He bade me ſeek nd farther:— Twas my f 
To kill my Father, an | ang ihe LL 
By ing her who I 
Joc- alt, bai Gr .f n 
Oedip. But yet they. Tight N dew fn 
Joa d an Corinth as a inp] PO R 1 9 N 
Refolv'd my Deftiny r n 
never catch me RS... en 
Foc. Too nice a Fes 
Oedip. Suſpend your ns du} ge WT 
Juſt in the you nam'd, Where three Wa v6 Tet. 
And near that time, five Perfons I encounter” 
One was too like, (Heay'n grant it prove not kith) 
W hom you 3 for Lain: Inſolent 8 
And berch th „as Men who liv'd'on 8 pol. 


FM 221 & 


YE: INTE 0 442 th 


1judg'd them rs, and by Force 1 Tall 


The Force they us d: In ſhort, four en 1'flew: 2 
The fifth upon his Knees demanding Life, uy ag 
My Mercy gave it. Bring me Comfort now, 
If I ſlew Caius, what can be more wretched! . 
From Thebes and you, 'my Curſe has I mei 
From Corinth, Fate. | 


it 1 


Foc. Perplex not thus your Mind: 
My Husband fell b Multitudes op PE ln 
So Pherbas ſaid: This Band you anc'd to — = 
And murder'd not my Laius, bat reveng d him. 454 7 
N There's all my * 1 Fbof haf tell met] in 
3. 


Ce: LS 7g 3 


7. Of 615 0K. 


And 1 wall ire ag A 6 24 
To you, 9 my 15 wy wt 
Or clear my Virtue, or my Crime oa: 

If wandring in the Maze of Fate I run. 

And backward trod the Paths I ſought to b. 
| 2 * my Errors co 2 own Deeree; pH 
My Fes ds are e gu Ity, rk ie ter And 


1 — 


2 


4 - . 14 


IT T 4 8 CEN * Rt 
; „ Tae Parodi wind S.. 


| P;r. COme Baſing of Import that Cath wears 

| You ſeem to go With; nor is it hard to guels 

| When you are ple oy by a malicious Joy: | 
| 


Whoſe red and fiery Beams caſt throu ie ſe your. Viſage” 
TE By 

1 And I could lad}y' bear. 3 . 

q Cre. Would than b believe! | ; 

| This giddy hatr-brain'd King, whit old Tiras 

Has T hunder-ftruck with heavy Accufation, 


The £6: joy of: 1 25 inward Guilt, yet fears; .* 


A glowing Pleaſure, , Sure-ygu ſmile 


He fears 0 him, ni Shadow 3. 
He fe ears the Lcd; and, Which. is worth © al 
f. Laughter out of all Mankind, "i Bel 


An © 

He & gry me, to 1414 Orator: A 

"Swearg That. Adraſtus, and the lean- look'd Props, 
Are joint Con{pizators ; and wiſh'd me to | 
Appar Mr bur Nba with I iv oe 


Pyr. A jus Undertaking 1 PA 
Direcily Bag pero B's your own 1 

Cre., No, N-; When L lefi kts Piiinee 
With all the 115 with which Revenge could imp 
My Flight, I gaimd the midſt o'th City; 
There, ſtanding oa Pile of dead and dying, 
I to the mad and fickly Multitud e,, 
With interrupting Sobs, cry'd out, O e, 5 
O wretched Thebes, thy King, thy Och. 
The barbarous Stranger, this Uſurper, Monſter, 


* 


Is 


7 


* SAS E66 


OE Þ 14 . 
Is by the 8 the wiſe Tirgſat, 
R d the Vurderer of thy Ro N 
Jocaſta too, no longer now my Sitter, Ar. . * 
1s found Complotter in the horrid | ors: 
Here I renounce all tye of Blood and eh 
For thee, O Thebes, Fear th Poor, 8 
And there 1 er ans Rs . 
And roar'd,, ay with a tho erh ER Mouths 
Gabbled 2 Revenge was all the 


. * 3 


Pyr. ngot fail; Te me the; Bees 


A 875 w 85 out. 1115 5 

Cre. Then ſtraight came on TA 
Alcander, with a wild and bellowing FER . 
Whom he had wrough "gh whiſper d Chan to join. a 


And head the Forces while the Heat was 1 in W 

So to the Palace I return'd, to meet 10 
The King, and greet him wich another San. 5 1175 
But ſee, he entets. — a 


Enter Oedipus gp Jocalia, 4 32 hy by 

Oedip. Said you that Pborbas is return'd, andy 
Intreats he may return, without being ask d 
Of ought concerning what ee have diſcover d? 

x. He: ſtarted wnen I told him your beet 1170 
Rong what | he, knew of that Affair a7. 
Would give no 8 to the Kings 
Then, fallitg on his Knees, begg'd, as for Life, 

To be diſmile'd kom Court : He trembled too, 
As if convulſive Death had ſeiz' d upon. him. 
And ſtammer'd in his- abrupt Pray r ſo wildly, 
That had he been the Murderer of Lain, / 
Guilt and Diſtraction could not have ſhook him. , LS 

- Oedip. By your Deſcription, ſure as Plagues and De 
Lay waſte our. Teber, ' ſame Deed that ſhuns the Light 
Begot thoſe fears: If thou reſpe& my „ 
* him, , dear Focafa ; ſor * e 
Shrinks at his Name. 

Foc. Rather let him go: 
So my poor boding Heart would have it i be, 
Without a Reaſon. 

Oedip. Hark, the Thebans « come * 


Therefore retire: And once more af chou! y 1 
C4 N ih 81 
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Let Phorbas pe retiim d. 8 5 12 5 
Foc. Youſhall, while: 
Have Life, be FAT e e * 


In vain you footh'me with your fo Endearments, f 5 


And ſet the faireſt Countenance to view 3 


Vour gloomy Eyes, my Lord,” betray a Deadneſs BE 


And:inward Languiſhing : That Oracle 18 
Eats Hike a ſubtif Worm its venom'd Way, 


Preys on your Heart, *and rots the noble 0/08 98 


Howeer the beatiteous Outfide ſhews 22 


Oedip. O, thou wilt kill me with thy Love 5 WT | 
All, all is well; retire, the Thebans come. [Ex. Joc.” 


Ghoſt. Ordipus ! © 2 
Oedip. Ha! again that Scream and Woe! | 


Thrice have T heard; thrice ſince the Morning dawn'd 


It hollow'd loud, as if my Guardian Spirit 

Call d from ſome vaulted Manſion, A f: 

Or is it but the Work of Melancholy? 

When the Sun ſets, Shadows, that ſhew'd at Noon a 
But ſmall, appear moſt long and terrible; 

So when we think Fate hovers o'er our Heads, 

Dur Appreterfions ſhoot beyond all bounds, 


Owls, Ravens, Crickets ſeem the Wack of Death, 


Nature's worſt . ſcare her Godlike Sons. * 


Echoes, the very leavings of a Voice, 


Grow babli "ts, and call us to our Graves: . 


Each Mole- hill Thought ſwells to a huge io 
While we fantaſtick Dremers heave and p 
And ſweat with an Imagination's weight; 
As if, like Atlas, with theſe mortal Shoulders 4 
We could ſuſtain the Burden of the World. 1 
2 Creon comes rand. 
Cre: O, mere Sir, my Royal 1 ord— | 
Oedip. What noõẽw? * 
Thou ſeem'ſtaffrighted at ſome dreadful Action, ; 
Thy Breath comes ſhort, thy darted Eyes are fit J 
On me for Aid, as if thou wert purfu'd: © = 
J ſent thee to the Thebans, ſpeak thy Wonder; 
Fear not, this Palace is a Sd | 


The King himſelt's thy Guard: 5 e ere 24 
Cre. For me, alas 3 My 


Bends 


Sd. 


= 


\ 
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My Life's not worth © Though, Ne 
But fly, my Lord, fly as your 15 2 wh 

Your Fate is precious to your! faithful Crean, « 
Who therefore, on his Knees, thiis rH & 
You would: erer frm Thee rum rome your Reid 10 
When I but offer d at your Innocence 1 Ml 
They gather'd Stones; and menacid me with Death, 
And drove me th the Streets; with Imprecatiohe 
Againſt your ſacred And theſe Taft 2 4 
Which jaſtify'd your Guilt: Which curt d H © 
Told, as from Heav'n, was Catſe of their Fm 
Ocd. Riſe, worthy. C-eqn, haſte an@talde — 
Rank em in equal Part upon the Squavey-i11 1-1 I bt 
Then open every Gate of this out Falte, 7 eig 
And let the Torrent in. Hark, it cones; +! [Shouts 
I hear dem rear: Begone, and; breale. down. 11 


The Dams that wo d 


oppoſe their furious Page. 


' [Ex Soda opens 


Bun, Adraſts bis Suhail 


Aar. Your m__ 82876278 6 ©? oe 
Is all in Arms, WF, your Deichen! 3 15 170 


J heard but now, where refed was cloſe chf, 


A thundring Shout, which made my jaylor es. 


Cry, Fire the Palace; where's the gruel King? 

Yet, by th' Infernal Gods, thoſe awful Pow'rs \. ; 

That have accus'd vou, which theſe Ears Hare _ 

And 1 es ſeen, * muſt believe you'guiltlefs; ; 

For, ſince 1 

1 have obſerv'din all his Acts ſuch Truth -<'* 

And God-like Clearneſt; that to the laſt gaſh 

Of Blood and Spirits, I'll defend his G 

And here have {worn to perth by his Side. 1.4 
Oedip. Be witneſs, Gods, bow near this touches me, 

- '* | Bibracing bim. 

O what, * Ren ions Glory make??? 
Adr. Defend your Innocence, ſpeak like you, eil, 

And awe the Rebels with your dauntleſs- F 

But hark ! the Storm comes nearer.. 


Oedip. Let it come. 1 | 
The force of Majeſty is never Kvown | 1 
But in a * Wrack: Nr then is Fr is 15 


5 | he 


new the Royal Oedipus, 171 70 23, 23154 
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#* 


3 Gerat r (VB, 


nee wixt A Threſh 
Enter Ie n, Exragmon Aue er, lr Thos. 


Alc. re, Where a 0 85 Cing ? Thebans, bebgld: 
| Then e Plague, - | 


Of this unba ary 8 2 ul I ill hin ?, 
P 1 5 nf? e 4 


Or ſhall 5 be agil to B = 
De, To Ba „Way Wi 1 
Qedip, Hence, you HR tang to yoo far i Bae 
Fix to the, Far e ſordid Looks 
Who firs, dates more than Mag- e en or Farie | 
Who dafes lo face me, bythe be 85 48] en ee 
Yuba th Majeſty 9 Thun Ve ˙n 
3g I for this-zeheve yg when | 
2 this fierce ans wh 5 goqp d Wahn your Walls, 
a6 po Very: Fae tf reduc'd; _ 
When! ean-jaw as tine 17 7 e 0 f you, 
bange he. ug 4. But 4.rejnIce Q 
Know. the. baſg Stuff 1 tera 580. vile Lede: 
The Gods he ꝑprais d, 1 eren not your Were 
Born to a greater, nobler, of my own; 0 $ 
Nor ſhall the, Fears the Earth now ab | 
To rule ſuch Brutgs, ſo barbarous a 47 
Har Methinks, my Lord, ws ſee a fad epentance, 
A general Conſternation ſpr ead among em. e 
Oedip. My Reign is at an —_— t ere 1 
In. do a, Juſtice that becomes a Monarch, 14 
A Monarch, Who, 1'th' midſt of Swords and ene. 
Dares act as on his Throne encompaſt roun N 
With Nations for his Guard. Alcander, you 
Are nobly born ;therefore ſhall loſe your Head: TO 15 
Here, Hæ nion „take him: but for this, and Iv, 
L t Cords diſpatch em. Hence, away with em. - 
- Tir. O ſacred Princ pardon. dil firadied Thebes, © 
Pardon her; if ſhe acts by Heaven's Award; *' © 


's 


If that th' Infernal Spirits haye declar q lat hs "ae ) | 


The depth of Fate, and if our Oracles 

May peak, O do nt too ſeverely deal, 
But let thy wretched Thebes at leaſt complain: . | 
If thou art guilty, Heav'n will make it known ; ; 
If innocent, then let Tirefias die. 


' [Alcander: 
_ Ltakeithee at thy Word. Run, haſte, and bh 


« . 
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I ſwear the Prophet, or the King ſhall die- 
Be Witneſs, all yu Thebans of my nth; | 
And Phorbas be the Umpire: ; ft £L$ 
8 . ſe Trumpets? ? 
e mean tho NIE 
? Enter Hæmon with Alcander, &c. 
Hem. From your Native Country, | 
Great Sir, the fam'd /Zgeon is-arriv'd, 4 
That renown'd Favvurite of the King your Fathers TER 
He comes as an e from Corintb, 25 5.05 I. 
And ſues for Audience. 
Oedip. Haſte, Hemon, fly, and lis chat 4; — | 
T'embrace him, 
Hæn. The 2 1e + holds Ka? 
In private Conference 3 2 behgld'her here. 
Enter Jocaſla, Eourydice, „ 
Foc. Hail, bappy Oedipus, bap pt of Kings, i& 


— 


— 
I... 


Henceforth be Blok, bleſt as thou aſt deſite, bo 
Sleep without Fears the blackeſt Nights; * 23 
Let Furies haunt thy Palace, thou ſhalt . 5 * d 
Secure, thy Mumbers ſhall be loft and gen N 7 
As Infants Dreams. | 


9 What does the Soul of all my Joys inten ? * 
And whither Would this Rapture 
Foc. O, I could rave, | 
Pull down thoſe lying Fanes, and burn thu Vaak, = 
From whenee reſounded thoſe falſe Oracle, 2 2 
That rob d my Love of Reſt: if we muſt wv. R 
Rear in the Streets bright Altars to the Go VEAL 
Let Virgins Hands adorn the Sacrifice; ee 
And not a gray-beard forging Prieſt come near, 
To pry into the Bowels of the Victim, E 
And with his Dotage mad the gaping WN : ra 
But ſee, the Oracle that I will. truſt, e 
True as the Gods, and affable as Men. Aa | 
Enter Egeon, Karel. 
Oedip. O, to my Arms, welcome, my dear e 
Ten thouſand welcomes, O my Folter-Father, © ©; 
Welcome as Mercy to a Man > paar * 
Welcome to me, 


As to 5 hoking Mariner, 


* 


The 


hen N 
2 « 7 
— - - = * 
— . . * : * 
— — — — — 2 —— — — — + 


. And ee thy ol 
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The lucky plane t thatbears him to the Shore / 
- But ſpeak, O tell me what ſo mighty 7/7 
Is this thou bring ſt, which ſo 1 80 Fotafta'd ?- 5 
or. Ptace, Peace, Af eon, let Tal. 5 him ? $4"? 
O N could for ever charm, as now, .. 
My deareſt Oedipus :' Thy Royal F ather * N 
Polybus, Kiug of Corinth, is no more 
Oedip. Ha! can it be? Ageon, anſwer me, AR ) 
And peak in mort, Beem my Facets Tranſport”! 
May over-do. . . | Fl of 1 
Age. Since in wy Work, al Royal Lord. . 
To Ki of o. the Frath'z Kik ahbe, i dead, ; you 
Oedip. O all you Powers, i is't poſſible ?* what, dead 15 5 
But that the Tempeſt of my Joy may nie 
By juſt degrees, and hit wich the Sens 775002 55 + 50 
Say, how, how dy*d he? Ha by Sword, by Fi te Y 
Or Water? by Sa fates, or Poiſon ? ues? hd 
Or did he languiſn ufider ſome Diſeaſe? | 85 5 
Age. Of no Diſtemy er, of no Blaft he dyd, He 
But fell like Autumn. Fruit that mellaw'd long: r 
En wonder'd at, becauſe he dropt no ſooner. 
Fate ſeem'd to wind him up for jourſcore Vears; 
Yet freſhly ran he on ten Winters more: op 


4 ill, like a Clock worn out with eating Time, 


The Wheels of weary Life at laſt ſtood ſtill. | 
Oedip. O, let me yon thee in my youthful Ara, 1" 
Age in my Embraces... 


Ves Thebans, yes Jocaſla, yes Adraſtus, 
Old Pohybus, the King my Fathers dead. 


Fires Nall be kindled' in the midft of Thebes ; 


Pth' midſt of Tumult, Wars, and Peſtilence, 
I will rejoice for Polybus his Death,” 
Know, be it'krown to the limits of the World gil” 


Yet farther, let it pais yon dazling Roof, 
The Manſion of the Gods, and like * em deaf 


Wich everlaſting Peals of thundering Joy. 


Tir. Fate! Nature! Fortune! what is all this World? 
Ocdip. Now, Dctard ; now, thou blind old wizard 


Prophet, 
Whete are your boding Ghoſts, your Altars now ; 


Your Bird of Knowledge, that in dusky Air, 
l, 


Chatter 


i 


Chatter Futooiyh: and warn 09 now N 260 
+3 200g 


* 


Your Oracles, Lr n 
Is he not dead? 2 

And was not I in Thebes when r un! 
Avaunt, be gone, you Vizors of the 1413. or, o 
Were I as other Sons, now I. ſhould. —— ED 
But, as I am, I've Reaſon wy way: 35g 

And will, tho? his cold Shade 6 cif and bal me, 
O, for his Death, Waters break the My Wr ee 
Rocks, Valleys, Hills, wich {plizing ug; 

To, Jecafta,. Io pan ſing- WR 
Tir. Who —— — conclude a "TY 
But all Fate's turns greſwift and ads 11 

Age. Your Royal Mother Merope, as if 1 
She had no Soul ſince you ſorſook t e Land, 4 
Wavecallthe neightring Princes that 57 * A 

Oedip all che Princes! Heart or 8 ' 

Exe. She, tho' in full hy jet — any, 
Grows cold, evin in the Summer of 7 jet 7 
And, for your ſake, has ſworn to die unmarry'd. — 

Oedip. How | for NF: ſake, die, and not marry ; of 
My Fit returns. 

e This Diamond,. with a thouſand Kiſſes bled, - 
With thouſand Sighs and, Wiſhes for your Safety, 


* 


OEmrnEudO (ys 


She charg'd me give yon, n the general Homage, 1 4 


Of our Corinthian 

' Oedip. There's: Magick i in it, uke it from my = 3 
There's not a Beam it darts, but carries Hell. vt 
Hot flaſhing Luſt, and Necromantick Inceſt: , | 
Take it from theſe ſick Eyes, Oli hide jt from me. | 
No, my Focafta, tho Thebes caſt me ont, 1 
While Merope's alive, I'll ne'er return 
2, b me walk Baden wide Wond 

an accept a Dnadem 2 7 

On _—_ abhort d Conditions. 

Foc. You make, my Lord, your own N 1 
By theſe extravagant and needleſs Fears. rather 

Oedip. Needleis O. all you Gods By Heav'n 1'd 
Embrue my Arms up tomy very Shoulders | 
In the dear Entrails of the beſt of TO. _ 


THEM ee "> 


— 
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Of damn'd Inpeſt: therefore no more of he.. 
Age. And why, O ſacred Sir, if Subjects may 10 1 
Freſume to look into their Monarchs Breast, 4077 14 U 
Why ſhould the Chaſte and Spotleſd Meru 
Infuſe ſuch Theughts as F muſt blut to name? 
Oedip. Becauſe the God of Deſpbor Gd: forowarn w_ 
With Thundring Oracles: - 51-4 
Age. — lene tee?" „n 
Oedip. Yes, my geen; but the fad: Remembranc. | 
Quite blaſts my Soul: Leuben che ſwelling” an be: 
Methinks I have his Image now in vie; 
He mounts. the ripos in a Minute's ae 
His clouded Head Knocks ar the e r roof, 
While from his Mouth 
Theſe diſmal Words are heard : [ Blood to ſpill, 
„Fly, Wretch, whom Fate has doom'd thy Father's' 
4 At with'p Tous Births, thy Mother's Womb' to 
; Axe. Is tiis the Cauſe | T. 
= Why * refuſe the Diadem of Corintùhbꝰ 
| Ocdip "The Cauſe ] why, is it not a monſtrous 2 
ee Great Sir, you may return; and tho! — old 
Enjoy the Queen (which all the Gods forbid) 
The Act would prove no Inceſt. at's 
Ocdip. How, Agron? 9 1 
Tho' Lemjoy'd my Mother, not inceſtuous! + 
Thou rav'ſt, and ſo do I; and theſe all eaten 
My madneſs; look, they're dead with deep Diſtraction: 
Not Inceſt! what, not Inceſt with my Mother? 
Age. My Lord, Queen Mervpe is not your 12 
Ocaip. Ha did 1 hear thee right'? not Merepe * 
My Mother! 
Age. Nor was Polybus your Father. 
Ged. Then all my Days and Nights muſt dow de fpend 
In curious Search, to find out thoſe dark Parents 
Who gave me to the World; fpeak then Agron, © 
By all the Gods Celeſtial and nfernal, © LY 
By all the Tyes of Nature, Blood, and F riendcbip, 8 
OConceal not from this rack*d deſpairing King | 
A Point or ſmalleſt Grain of what thou know'ſt: 
peak then, O anſwer to my Doabts —_— 
| Royal Polybus was not my Father, 
0 w hy 


- 


% 


OE: ee - | 
Why 2 v Ru np ban KP 
e, fi Aa 
— — I 2 8 965 
We 


Not byt-yqu ,were! mL A GI 
That Empire could beſtow: 

Upon its Infant Re. 3 [ 
Oedip. But was I made the perl den, 
Becauſe — Hands NE . 'T 

Being | "CH e billes AL 
ein z : W 9 

He — 3 and bibs, fr Ks San. 4 
Oedi p. Perba then am yours, inſtruct me, Sirs 

If it be Hs (0:5 ig pb pond) N ER N 


With all the Obedience ofs ra. Chiles rin 90 
Imploring Pardon. L nr _—_ & . 
Kill me if yon pleaſe, i 1 
I will not writhe my Body at the Wound: * 


But ſink upon your Feet with, a laſt Sigh 
And ask orgiveneſs with my, dying f 
ze. O rite,; and call not to this — — 
he little Blood which ſhould. warm my Hear 5 
ou are not mine, nor ought I to bleſt 4 
With ſuch a God-like ing. Sir, I found your 
Upon the Mount Citherm. AY 
Oedip. O ſpealc, go on. the Ain ros ſenſble : 
Of the great Things you, utter, and is calm: 
The — Orbs, wich Storms ſo rack d oflate, 2 | 
Seem to ſtand ſtill, as if that Jeve were talking. 
Citheror!: ſpeak, the Valley of Citbærennk 
Age. Oft: times before I thither did reſort, N 
Charm'd with the Converſation of a Man 
Who led a rural Life, and had Command * 
Oer all the Shepherds who about thoſe Vale J? 
Tended their numerous Flocks; in this Man's Arms - 
I ſaw you ſmiling at a fatal Dagger, 0 
Whoſe Point he often offer d at you: Throat; n N 
But then you imiPd, and then he drew it — 
Then lifted it again, you {mild again; 
Till he at laſt in fury threw it from kin. x 
And cry'd aloud, the Gods forbid thy Death. 6 
Then 1 ruſb's in, and after ſome Diſcourſe, 


. —— 
3 


1 


OE-D re vs. 
To me he did bequeath yours innocent Life; * 
And I, the Oe: wed, # Pol ee 
Odi. To whom sthe Maſter 
1. Mes. His Name 1 Kew not, ee on 
That he was of the Family of Lains, 0. _ 
I well remember. elt nel. 
: Oedip. And is your Friend alive > for if bebe, 
Fll buy his Preſence, tho” it coſt my Crown. 
Ege. Your menial Attendants beſt can dell 
Whether he lives or not; and who has now | 
His Place. 1! "254 
| oe. Winds, bear me i Inland, 5. 
Where print of human Feet was never ſeen, | 
O'er-grown with Weeds of ſuch a monſtrous Height, | 
Their baleful Tops are waſh'd with bellying Clouds: 
Beneath whoſe venomous Shade I may have vent 
For Horrors that would blaſt the barbarous World. 
Oedip. If there be any here that knows the Perſon + 
Whom he deſcrib'd, I charge him on his Life 
To ſpeak ; Concealment ſhall. be ſudden Death . 
But he who brings him forth, mall have Reward 


28 


* * 6 


Beyond Ambition's Laſt. 7 * 
Tir. His Name is Phorbas: eil 
Jocaſa knows him weil; but if ren: AR 


Adviſe, reſt where you 44% an ſeek” ATE 
Oedip. Then all goes well, ſince Phorbas'ls ſecur'd) 


by; Wy Joe. - Haſte, and bring him fort! 
Love, my Queen, give Orders. Ha? what mean 

Theſe Tears, Groans, ad Sack. rs ſpeak) 
my Fair, 

What are thy Troubles ? - D 04 

| Foc. Yours; and yours are mine: «OE. 

= Lec me conjure you 15 e $ Coun, 

And let this Phorbas 

4 Oedip. Not for the Word. | 

By all the Gods, T'Il know my Birth, tho Death * 

Attends the Search: I have already paſt [ 

The middle of the Stream; and to return 1 

Seems greater Labour than to venture oer: 

7 berefore PIT ace him. . 


K ——_ 


— 
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Jos. Oger, by the God ber op el ant, | 


| * 51 my ous my Lord, my — Na * 
ve, my 8 une H 9 
Ig your dani Pe O, the G ö I, 


I kneel, that you may grant this firſt Tegel. 
Deny me all Things 15 bes for my bums BY 
And as you rize vn own eternal fer,” 
Never let Phorbas come into your 

Oeuip. You muſt be rajs'd; 10 Phorbas ſhall eres 
Tho' his dread Eyes were Baſelithws Guards, haſfe, 
Search theQueen' »Lodgings3 ch ad force him hither. 


If Nr en 
Foc. O, Oedipus, yet ſend, N 
And ſtop their Entrance; ere it Wh ue: NI». 
Unleſs you vin ta ce Focofta ner OW 
mY uries, ſlain out- right With meer DiſtraRion, Wa” 
from your Eyes and mine the dreadful” Phovhas. = 
Fe this Search, III think you n 
Will you et hear Wor 715; 21 7 ot 
Oedip. ſts will be veard, f 
And Waves wi | daſh, tho' Rocks their baſis kovy 
But ſee, they enter. If thou truly lov'| me, 
Either forbear this Subj je, or retire! 20! 8 8 
Enter Hæmon, Guard: er Phorbas. — 
9e. Prepare then, wretc — 
48 ory, that ſhall turn thee into Stone. 
Could there be hewn a monſt'rous Gap Nature,” ! . 
A flaw made thro* the Center, 2 36 $4 
Tn which the Groms of G te might 3 


T wok not wound. Wen as this Story will 
Hark, hark ! a hollow Voice calls out aloud, - 
TFocaſta : Yes, I'll to the Royal ed, 
here firſt the Myſteries of our Loves were + 
And ahne Gene” rave 
Log. off this curling Hair, . 
An rg'd with Fire, ſtab every vital Part, + hp 
when at. laſt I' ſlain, /to:crown the Earrour 4 
My poor tormented Ghoſt Thall cleave the Ground, 
To if Hell can yet moredeeply wound: IE. 
Bb She's gone ; and as ſhe went, methought her _ | 
rew 


* 4 


pau 


4 
4 
| 
| 


tO 
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Grew larger, while pogo eee 
Seething, likeBabbl on the Brim, .- Tr { 
Peep'd. from the wat ry Brink, a glow'd pon me. 
Tl leek no more; but huſh. my Genius u 
That throws me on my Fate Im oſſible 34 
O' wretched Man, -whoſe top too. buty Thoughts 1750 
Ride ſwifter than the galloping Hear „ pund, b * 
With an eternal hurry of the Soul : 
Nay; there's a Time when ev'n the rowling Year. 5 
Seems to ſtand ill, dead Calms are inthe Ocean, 
When not a Breath diſturbs the drowyſy faves ; 
But Man, the very Monſter of the World, 
Is ne'er at reſt, the Soul for ever wak es. 
Come then, Lines Deſtiny thus drives us on, 7 
Let's know the Bottom. N youll (ent37 +4 in 
Where is that Phorbas 4/9} - 223484 A ; 4 
Ham. Here, my royal Land. Abe 
Vadiß. Speak fit, Egeon, lay, is this che May, l 
* Lord, it is: Tho Time has plough'd that 
ace "IRIS; A ASD 
With manyi Furtows Anoe L Lay it firſt "ou 
Yet I'm too well acquainted wich the Ground, 
Quite to forget it. 71.7 . ee eee 
 Ocdip. Peace; ſtand back a while | 
Come hither Friend ; I hear thy Name 1e dex 
Why doſt thou turn thy Face ? — bee anſwer 
Towhat 1 ſfall enquire: Wert thou not oncſge 
The Servant of King Laius, here in Theben; 
Phor. 1 Was, great Sir, his true and faithful. Servant 
Born and bred up in Court, no foreign Slave. 3 
Oedip. What flice had 't thou :? what: "ns, thy Ee 
ployment? | 
Phor. He made me Loodi of all His ** brauen 
For much he lowd em: Oſt U entertain'd 5 
With ſporting Swains, o'er whom I had command. 
Oedip. Where was thy Refidence? To what face © oe 
Te 
Didft thou mot frequently | reſort? 
Phor. To — Citharon ?.and ak eau Valle 
Yang all ago lic 2 ode o—s N 


o 


% 


OED +1 ipouy 8; 
Oli Come forth,” Epe * why 
Phorbas? ie 24d 3 DIG: g | 
Forward I ſay, and Face to Face. confront; 1. wi 
Look wiſtly on him, through him, if thou-can'ft; *- 
And tell me on thy Life, ſay, doſt thou iin? 
Didſt thou e er ſee him ? converſe with him 5 
Near Mount Ciba ! 2 B Bye > i? Wee 
Phor. Whos: my Lord, his Man! 2 
Ocip. This . this old, this venerable Mans 
Speak, didſt thou ever ment him there * * A 

Phor. Where, ſacred 8 ir? 

Oedip. Near Mount Citbæron, anſw-er to the Purpoly 
'Tis a King ſpeaks 5 and royal Minutes are 
Of much * wort h — vulgar Years: © 
Did'ſt thou e'er ſee this Man hear M Cithavon ? 

Phor. Moſt ſure, my Lord, I have ſeen Lines like choſ 
His Viſkge bears? bat know not where, not when. 

3 Ar ln Loon 


There 2 
Particu 


St a 
rer: 


\ 


4 


A aps 


 branee-” 
Have, yon forgot Look on Infant From you; 
Doom d to be murdetꝭd in that loony: Wale, 
The Swaddling- Bands were 4 
Have got how toy Wept, and begy'd 
That I ſhould breed him up, and ask no more? 
Phor. Whate er I begg'd ; thou like a Werd ſpeakiſt 
More than is requiſite : And what of this ?- 
Why is it mention'd now ? And why, 0 by 9 
Doſt thou betray the Secrets of thy Friend? - 
ge. Be not tod raſn. That Infant TY 
A King; and here the happy 'Monarch-ftahds.”. 
Phor. _ YA thou 2 What ban thoy 
utter | 
For. c what thot' ſt ſaid, Death ftrike ales dumb f. r, 
On Forbear to curfe the Innocent; and! e : 
Accurſt thy ſelf, thou ſhifting Traytor, Villain, 
Damn'd H pocnite, —— Slave. 
Wr. OHeav'ns! wherein, ar Lord dere e, 
Ota. 


5 6000 


era ee your dad bees, | 


e;wrought wich Ga 
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| ler you not according to my Charye ? 


orth th ; fince Mildneſs canner win i you, 
Torments ſhall force. 38 : 
'Phor. Hold, hold, O dreadful Sir; 
You will not rack an innocent old Man. 1 
Oedip. Speak then. ** 
Phor. Alas, n you have m au 
Oedip. Did this old Ilantabe fro myourArmsan lnfant I 
Pfr. He did: And, Oh! I wich wich bo all the Gods, 


| Phorbas had periſh'd in that very Moment. 


Oedip. Moments! Thou ſhalt be Hours, Days, Years | 


a dy1 1 
"ee bind bis Hands: he dale with mp F ny : 
—_—_— find away | Fs 
Phor: My Lord, I tt I 7 
I gave the Infant to him. 
Oedip. Was he thy own, or given thee by another b: 
_ Phor. He was nat mine, but given me by another. | 
Oedip. Whence ? and from whom ? what City ? © 
Of what Houſe ? | * 
Pher. O, Royal Sir, I bow me to the Ground. 
Would I could fink beneath it: 2 the Gods, | 
I do conjure you to enquire no more 
Oedip. Furies and Hell! Hænon, bring forth the Racks 
Fetch hither Cords, and Knives, and ſulphurous F lames: 
He ſhall be bound, and gal d, his * off, 
And burnt alive. 
 Phor. 2 are my Age 
Oedip. Riſe — * er. 
Fhos, Dread Sir, I wi 
Oedip. Who gave that Infant to thee ? 


Phor. One of King Laias Family. 
Oedip. O, you immortal Gods! But a 3 was ory 


Which of the Family of Laius gave it? 


A Servant; or one of the Royal Bloodꝰ 
Pbor. O wretched State Laie, unleſs I ek: 


| And if I ſpeak, moſt certain Death attends me ! 


9 Thou ſhalt not die, ſpeak then, who was gets 


While T have Senſe to underſtand che Horrour : ; 
* 1 you cold, | | 


Phor. 


Ms - 


OE DVI an 48 


Phor. The Queen Jecs told me 77 
It . 2 * 
Oedip. ads! But did he ge it thee 2 

P * Lock, ſhedid: 

Oe 7 1 e 2,for what?——O breaknot yet, 

eart ;3 

Tho' my Eyes burſt, no matter: wile thou tell me, 
Or muſt I ask' for ever? e- ee Us LOTS 
Why gave ſne thee her Child? 700. . 8 

Phor. To murder it. 

Ordip. Omore thn wage! made her Powels! 
Without a Cauſe! + 4451 j 

Phor. There was a dreadful. ne dr ret O 
Which had foretold, that'moſt 16. 1 Son 3 
Should kill his Father, and enjoy his Mother. at | 


3 


Oedip. But one Thing more. LIEN 
9 me thou wert by the Charios 
hen the old King was ſlain; Speak, I conjure ces, 
For I ſhall never ask thee ought again, g 
What was the Number of th Aſlaflinates? | 1 
Phor. The dreadful Deed was acted but by one 3 -. 
And ſure that-one had much of your Reſemblancte. 
L 97 well! I chank you, Gods * | LAY 4 
Weather tts. 2 
Daggers, and Poiſon; ;Orherorls 15 — 
For my Diſpatch; and you, you mercileſs Pow, — 
Hoard up your Thunder- ſtones; keep, yy your Bolts 


For Crimes of little note Falls; 
Aar. Help, ron help; and bow kim y for- | 
war | 8 


Chafe, chaſe his Temples: How the mighty Spire,” 

Half ſtrangled with the Damp his Sorrows rais d, 

Struggle for Vent: But ſce, he breathes again, © 

And vigorous Nature breaks through eee * 

How fares my Royal Friend? fan's 
Oedip. The worle for you. 

O barbarous Men, and oh the hated Licks, 

Why did you force me back to curſe the Day; 

To curſe my Friends; to blaſt with this dark WE, | 

The yet untainted Earth and circlin 23 e 

To raiſe new Plagues, and call new 5 


— 
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Methinks there's not a Hand that graſps this Hell, 
But-ſhould run _ like Flax alt- blazing Fire. A 
Stand from this Spot, I wiſk-yowas m Friend: 

And come not near me, left the gaping Earth 
Swallow you too— Lo, I am gone already. 


Adraſtus ffritet away with his Foot. 
Cram, Alcander, Hænon, help to hold him. 


Are theſe the Obligations of my Friends??? 

O worſe than worſt of my barbarous Foes ? 
Dear, dear Aaraſtis, look with half an Eye 
On my unheard of Woes, and judge thy 11. ch 
If it be fit that ſuch a Wretch [ſhould live! 


With all the low Submiſſions of a Slave, ' © 
I do conjure thee give wy ls Horrors way) 
Talk not of Life, for will make me rave: - 
As well thou may ſt adviſe a tortur'd Wretch, 


And his Bones broke, to wait a better Day. - . © 
Aar. My Lord, you ask me Things impoſſible; 
And I with Juſtice ſnould be thought your Foe, 

To leave you in this Tempeſt of your Soul. 

Tir. Tho? baniſid Thebes, in Corinth you may ro 1 
P' infernal Pow'rs themſelves exact no more 
Calm then your Rage, and once more ſeek the Gods: 
Ozdip. I'll have no more to do with Gods, not Men; 
Hence, from my Arms, avaunt. Enjoy thy Mother} 
What, violate, with beaſtial Appetite, | 
The ſacred Veils that wrapt thee yet unborn ! 

This is not to be borne ! Hence; off, I fay , 

For they who lett my Vengeance, make themſelves 
Accomplices in my moſt horrid Guilt. 


And ſuffer all together; this perhaps, 

When Ruin comes, may help to break your Fall. 
Oedip. O that, as oft T have at Athens ſeen 

The Stage ariſe, and * big Clouds — 


Why did you tempt the Gods, and dare to touch me * 


[ Draws, and claps bir Sh, to bis Vraag. ww 
Adr. You ſhall no more be truſted with your: Life A 
Ocdip. Cruel Adraftur! Wiltthou, Neno too. 


O, by theſe melting Eyes; unus' d to weep, ß 3 


All mangſed o'er from Head to Foot with Wounds; 0 


Aar. Let it be ſo; We'll fence Heav'n's Fury from you 


LO II1H CH, I SHI OO HARA rms. 7M 
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Fol 


oon ve = 


go now RI ALY Im ke beheld | 8X9 
The pond'rqus"Earth,, Tall yon. Marble Roof | - A 
Meet, like the Hands af Nove, and eruſn ee h 
For all the Elements, and all the Pow'rs _ tr 
Celeſtial, nay, "Tencdrial and Infernal, ot! 5 0, 75 
Conſpire the Rack of out- caſt Oad ius. 
Fall Darkneſs then, and everlaſting Night 
Shadow the Globe; may the Sun never un, ES 
The Silver Moon be blotted from her N 

And for an Univerſal Rout of Nature | | 
TH all the — 2 of the Sky, 

May there not be a e, one Star Spar 

But Gods meet G8 254, juſtle in r 

That Jars may riſe, and Wrath Divine be hurl'd, 
Which my to Atoms ſhake the ſolid World. (EY 


a _ * ——k—g—V — _ 4. as 


Ann 


Y 


AC * v. 8 E N. * * . 
| Buter Crean, Alcander, and Pymemon. 


Cre. Heber is at length my own; and all my Wiſhes 
Which ſure were greatas nd forme 
Fortune and my auſpicious Stars have crown d. = 
O Diadem, thou Center of Ambition, 
Where all its different Lines are reconcil'd, ry 
As if thou wert the Barnin ng gal of Glory! 3 b 
Pyr. Might I be Counſ or, I e you” 
To cool a little, Sir; | 
Find out Eurydice ; | | 
And, with the Reſolution of a Man | 
Marked out for Greatneſs, give the aun che. 4 
Of Death, or Marriage AT 
Alc. Survey curs'd edidus, | 
As one Who, tho' Unfortunate; beloy'd, 
Thought Innocent, and therefore much lamented 
By all the Thebans ; you muſt mark him dead; 
Since nothing but his Death, not Baniſhment, tht 
Can give Aſſurance to 15 doubrful Reign. 305” 9 1 
- * — 
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Cre. Well have you done, to ſnatch me from theStorm | 


Of racking Tranſport, where the little Streams | 5 
Of Love, Rev and — the under Paſſions N 
As Waters are by ſucking Whirl-pools drawn, —9 24 v 
Were quite derer d: in t . vaſt Galp ph of Empire ;j 1 M7 
Therefore, Pyracmon, as you boldly d, * 2.5 v 
 Furydiceſhall die, or be my Bride. | A 1 85 U 
Alcander, ſummon to their Mafter's Aid _ 
My menial Servants, and all thoſe whom Claige:! -  Ws6 
Of State, and hope of the new Monarch's Favour, I y 
Can win to take, our Part ; Away. What now? omg: Ale. T 
Enter Hæmon: . R I | 
When Hænon weeps, without the help of Ghoſts | T. 
I may foretel there is a fatal Cauſe: | W 
Hem. Ist offible you ſhould be ignomnt oy 
| Of what las happen d to the deſperate King? 8 5 f He 
Cre. Hs no more, but that he was conducted Th 
Into his Cloſet, where I ſaw him fling 
His trembling Body on the Royal Bed; N 
All left him there, at his Deſire, alone For 
But ſure no Ill, unleſs he died with Grief, WI 
- Could = for you bore his Sword away. 2 WI 
and, having lock'd the Door, Lfigod Th 
Ali through a Chink I fourd, not only heard, C 
But ſaw him, when he thought no Eye beheld him: Th) 
At firit, deep Sighs heav'd from his woeful Heart But 
Murmurs, and Groans, that ſhook the. outward Rooms, 
And art thou ſtill alive, Oh Wretch l he crfas > I f 
Then groan'd again, as if his forrowful Soul . 8 = 
Had crack'd the Strings of Life, and burſt away. 5 For 
Cre. I weep to hear; how then ſhould T have griev'd,. "op 
Had I beheld this wond'rous Heap of Sorrow! das + And 
But to the fatal Period. TIS” 2 
Hem. Thrice he ſtruck, ra- 
With all his Force, his hollow groaning Breaſt, rhei 
And thus, with Out- cries, to himſelf complain 3 Stret 
But thou canſt weep then, and thou think'it "tis well, But 
Theſe Bubbles of the ſhalloweſt emptieſt Sorrow, 
Which Children vent for Toys, and Women rain 1 
For any Trifle their fond Hearts are ſet on; ha 
Yet theſe thou think ſt are ample Satisſaction Phat 


For Will 


1 ET ASS 


OE-D1-Þ US. Bug 
per bloodieſt Murder, aud for burning Lat; 
No, Paricide; if thou muſt weep, weep Blood 8 
Weep Eyes, inſtead - 5 5 ©, -by: the Gods. 

'Tis greatly thou 6 ags fits my oe 
Which ſaid, he {m Ty oy , and leapt, 
Upon the Floor; 3 — ax the Skiern, 
His Eye- balls fiery red, and glewing Vebgeance 3* . 
Gods, I accuſe you not, tho I no more 
Will view your Heay'n, *till with more durable man 
The mighty Soub's immortal Perſpectives, OH 
I find your dazling Being; Take, he cry. ; 
Take, Eyes, your laſt, your fatal Parewe View. n 
When with à Groan, that ſcem'd the Call of Death, 
Wich hotrid Force Wring his impious Hands, _ © 4 
He ſnarch'd, he tore, from forth their bloody Otbs, . 
The Balls of Sight, and daſtyd em on the Ground. 

Cre. A Maſter- piece of Horror ; new and dreadfyl! 4. 

Hem. I ran to ſaccgur him; but, oh] too late; 
For he had pluck'd the remnant Strings away. 


* 


What then remains, but that I find 145, 2 1 
Who, with his Wiſdom, may allow thoſe Furies A 
That haunt his gloomy Soul ? — ty Lex. 


Cre. Heav'n Will reward 
Thy care; moſt honeſt, faithful, foolith Hamon. 
Bur ſee, Alcander enters, well attended. 
Enter Alcander attended. 
I ſee thou haſt been diligent. | 
Alc. Nothing theſe, | 
For number, to the Crouds, that ſoon will” follow: "in 
Be reſolute, . 
And call your utmoſt Fury to revenge... 
Cre. Ha!] thou haſt-given 
Th' Alarm to Cruelty; and never y. x 
Theſe Eyes be clos'd, till they behold eat 
Stretch'd at the Feet of falſe Eurydice. 
But ſee, they're here! retire a while, and mark. 
Enter Adraſtus, and Eutydice,, attended. 
Aar. Alas, Eurydice, what fond ran Man, 
hat ;ncofderite and Ambitious Fool, 
That ſhall hereafter Tead the Fate of Oedipus, 
Will dare, with His frail * gralp a Sceprer? 
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From Blood and Murder, Þ — 8 of 


Death 4 to be thy Lot: Let it ſuffice 


That Thebes ſurveys thee as a Prince: abuſe. not 

Her proffer d Mercy, but retire betimes wy 

Leſt ſhe repent, and haſten on thy Doom. 1. 
Adr. Think not, moſt abject, „ 5 1 

Moſt abhor'd of Men, +, 0,28 

Adraſtus will vouchſafe to anſwer „ 1 ee 

Thebans, to you I juſtify my Love: N 


I here reſign to Prince Adraſtus Arms 


—— — 2 
. WW 
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Eur. Tis true, a Crown ſeems dreadful. and un 


f T 
That you and I, more lowly plac d, o__—__ E 
Our ſofter Hours in humble Celis; away: 15 by: U 

V 


Not but I love you to that infinite Height, „ Se 


1 could (O wondrous Proof of fierceſt Love . 


Be greatly wretched in a Court with you. vet 
Adr. Take then this moſt lov'd agocrnce away 3 1 
Fly from tumultuous Thebes, - | a; ut; 
Fly from the Author of all Villains, re 
Rapes, Death, and Treaſon; from that Fury c 
Vouchſafe that I, O' er- joy d, may bear you hence, * 
And at your Feet preſent the Crown of Arg. 
\[Creon-and Attendants come up to him: 
Cre: I have o'er-heard thy black Deſign, WW 
And therefore, as a Traitor to this: State, 


I have addreſt my Prayers to this fair Princeſs; £98 
But, if I ever. meant a Violence. 2> ol 
Or thought to Raviſh, as that Traitor did, 7 SAW 
What humbleſt Adorations could not winz - ' 
Brand me, you Gods, blot me with foul Difhonour, - 
And let Men curſe me by the Name of Creon? _ 

Eur. Hear me, O Thebans, if you dread the Wrath 
Of her whom Fate ordain's to be your Queen, © .- 
Hear me, and dare not as you prize your Lives, 
To take the part of that Rebellious Teautor, an 
— the Decree of Royal Ozdipus, (4, Fi 
By Queen Focafta's Order, by what's more, 

y own dear Vows of everlaſting Love, 


All that the World can make me Miftreſs of, 50 
Cre. O perjur'd Woman! Is 
Draw al; and when * the Word, fall on- 


rio, 


Y * 
- 
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Traitor, reſigu the Princeſe or this moment 
Expect. way all. — S eee 
Upon this ſpot ſtraight to Wnt Wide a 

2 No, Villain, no; | E035 
With twice thoſe odds of Men. 
doubt not in-this: Cauſe to vanguiſh thee, . 
Captain, remember to your Care 1: give .: 7 
My Love; ten thouſand thouland- nem Dae 


Than Life gor Libert g 
Cre. Fall on, Aleauder. | 
P;racmon, you and 1 muſt beer about 


For nobler Game; the Princeſs. 
Adr. Ah, Traitor, doſt thou ſhun me? * 
Follow, follow n, ; 
My brave Companions; e che Cowatds fly. 
[Ex. JSST s Party: beaten off by Adraſtus, 
Euter OEdipvs. | 
Oedip. o, 'tis too nelle this, thy loſe of Sight, x 
What has it done? I ſhall be gaz d at now 
The more; be pointed at, there goes the Monſter! - 
Nor have I hid my Horrors fram my ſelf; | 
For tho corporeal Light be loſt for. erer, 
The bright refleRiag Soul, thro' — ing pte. 
Preſents in larger Site her black 
Doubling:the bloody Proſpect of my Crimes: 
Holds Fancy down, and makes her a& again, - 3 I 
With Wife and Mother, Tortures, Hell and Furies. 
Ha! now the-baleful- Offspring's: brought to light! 
In horrid Form they rank them ſelves before me: 
What ſhall I call this Medley of Creation? 
Here one, with all th! Obedience of a Son, 
Borrowing Fecaſta's Look, kneels at my Feet, 
And por. me Father: There a:ſturdy-Boy, +, 
Reſembling Laius juſt as when: I kill'd him, 
Bears up, and with his cold Hand graſping mine, 
Cries out, how fares. my Brother Oedipus ? | 
What, Sons and Brothers ! Siſters and Daughters toc 
Fly all, be gone, fly from my wrhirling Brain 
Hence, Inceſt, Murder; bence, you ghaſtly Figures! 1 
O Gods! Gods, anſwer; is there ay rages) bn. 
Let me go mad. or die. „ne 
Da Tuer 


7  OEDPp3 Vee. 
Enter Jocaſta.- - eng 
Joe. Where, — is this moſt vererched of Mankindy 
This ſtately- Image of imperial Sorrow,” © + 
Whoſe Story told, whoſe very Name Lr mention', 
Would cool the Rage of Fevers; and unlock- 
The Hand of Luft from the pale Virgir's Hair, 
And throw the Raviſher before her Feet? EY 
Oedip. By all my Fears, I think Jocaſta s Voice! 4k 
Hence; fly; be gone! O thou far Worſe thag worſt ' 7 
Of damning Charmers! O abhor'd, loath'd Greathr6 Ws 
Fly, by the Gods, or by the Fiends, I charge thee, * 
Far as the Eaft, Weſt, North, or South of Heaw a, 
But think not thou ſnalt ever enter there: 
The Golden Gates are barr'd with Adamant, WS: 
*Gainſt thee, ad me; and the Celeſtial Guards, 4:7 0 
Still as we riſe, will daſh» our Spirits down. 'S 
Foc. O wretched Pair! O grenly errelr wel 
Two Worlds of Woe! - 0 
Oedip. Art thou not gone then? Hat Ar a; 
How dar'ſt thou ſtand the Fury of the Gods? 
Or com'ſt thou in the Grave to reap new Pleaſures? 
Foc. Talk on, ill thou mak 'ſt mad my cowling 
Brain; 3 
Groan ſtill more Desth: and may thoſe diſmal Source 
Still bubble on, and pour forth Blood and Tear. 
Methinks at ſuch a Meeting, Heav'n ſtands filly 
The Sea nor Ebbs, nor Flows; This Mole hill Earth 
Is heav'd no more: The buſy Emmets ceaſe; | 
4 Yet hear me on 7 
f Oedip. Speak thes; and blaſt my Soul, 
14 Foc. O, my lov'd Lord, tho' I reſolve a Ruin 
To match my. Crimes; by all my Miſeries, _ 
'Tis Horror worſe than thoufind thouſand: Deaths; 


2 9 2 
— — — — — 
* 


To ſend me hence without à kind Farewell. 

Oedip. Gods, how' ſhe miles me! _ thee, O 25 
caſta, 2 7. 
Speak ſomething ere thou goeſt for ever from me. Hor 
Foc. _ Woman's Weakneſs, that 1 wou'd be 7 
1 f 
Pardon yr then, O Greateſt, tho! piſs Wrerched, n ci 
Of all thy Kind: My Soul is on the Brink, | - d 


And 


| 


"4 
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And ſees the boilipg Furnace juſt beneath : 
Do not thou puſh me off, and I will go, IS: 
With ſuch a Willingaeſa, as if that — "7 - 4 
With all its Glory glaw'd or my Reception. f 
Oedip.. O, in, 2 Aer. e feel the Fangs: of Nez 

ture: 
It works with Kindveſi o'er; Give, give me ways 
l feel a Melting here, a Tenderneſs, 
roo mighty for the Anger of the Gods 
irect me to thy Knees: Yer oh, fordear.. | 
rea the dead —— ſhould revi ve,: 
L S:and of. ——igand at. juſt Diſtance 

Let me groan my Horrors here 1 
on the » here blow. my. utmoſt Gale; 
nere fob my Sorrows, till I bur with-Sighing :. 
nere gaſp and languiſn out my wounded Soul. 

oc. In ſpite of all thoſe Crimes the cruel. Gods 

) Car charge me with, I know my Innocence; 
MW Know yours: Tis Fate alone that ares us s wretched, 
ros you are ſtill my Husband. 


* — 18 
* 


1 


1 Oedip. Swear I am, 
dad T believe thee 3. ſteal i into chy. Ha 
Renew Endear ments, think em no Pollutions, 
ot chaſte as Spirits Joys: gently I'll come, | | 
00 WY Thus weeping blind, like dewy Night, u thee, 155 
And fold thee:fofily in my Arms to flu RR ; 
' {The Ghoſt of Laius aſcend, by degrees, haut er 
ocaſta. ; 
Joc. Be — my Lord ! Alas, what are we doing 4 
Fix from my Arms! Whirl-winds, Seas, Continents, - 
And Worlds divide us! O thrice happy, thou, 
Who bas no Uſe of Eyes; for here's a Sight 
+» ould turn the melting Face of Mercy's ſelf. 
roa wild Fury. | 
2 Oedip. Ha! What. ſceſt, thou there? 
Foc, The Spirit of my. Hugband ! O O che G 
How wan he looks! 
Oedip. Thou ray ſt; thy e have, 
Joc. There, there he maunts-. ,.. 
In circling Ton amongſt the bluſhing, Clouds !. . 
Nad ſee, waves Jocaſta from the World! 
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I've heard a Spirit's Foree is wonderful Wh. 


Roc ks are remov'd, and Tow'rs are thund red down: 
And Walls of Braſe, and Gates of Adamant 


My mu rder'd Lins ! 


Will you not ſhow him? Are my Tears PIE $42; 17 


This will Ide, unleſs you ſhew me e 


Gho. Jef. orf. Perg M with» * | 


oOendip. What would'ſt thou have? 


Thou knowꝰ'ſt I cannot come to thee; detain d 
In Darkneſs here, and kept from Means ot Ded 


At whoſe Approach, when ſtarting from his Dangeod, 
The Earth dves ſhake, and the old Ocean'groans;* © 


Are paſſable as Air, and fleet like Winds. | 
For. Was that a Raven's Croak, or my Son's Voie? 
No matter which; Ito the Grave and hide me. "A 
Earth open, or I'll tear thy Bowels vp. 2 
Hark! He goes on, and blabs the Deed of Inceſt." 0 
Oedib. Strike then bm cg Ghoſt ; daſh all at 
once 0 


„oer eee 


This Houſe of Clay into a thouſand pieces; 


That my poor lingring Soul may take her b 15 H 
To your immortal Dwellings. 50 C 
Foc. Haſte thee then, *+% WM 1f 
Or I ſhall be before thee : See, thou can'ſt not 1001 5 
Then I will tell thee that my Wings are ons © © 
I'Il mount, Fll fly, and with a Port Divine ; 
Glide all along the gaudy milky Soil, 1 
To find = Laius out; ask every God 3 
In his bright Palace, if he knows my Lains, * 


— 
— 
8 


Oedip. Ha! How's this, Jocaſſa 
Nay; if thy Brain be fick, then thou art happy. 
Foc. Ha! Will you not? Shall F fot find him out? 


Why, then III thunder, yes, I will be m | 
And fright yon with my Cries ; yes, cruel Gods; 
Tho' Vulturs, Eagles, Dragons tear my Heart, 
Tl! ſnatch Celeſtial Flames, fire all your Dwellinge, 
Melt down your golden Roofs, and make your Doors 
Ot Cryſtal fly from off their Diamond Hinges; * 
Drive you all out from your Ambroſial Hives, 

To iwarm like Bees about the Field of Heavy n; 


% ” a 
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„My Dear, oy murder'd verd. O Lala: Laius Lan! 
a runter: ene FEx. Jocaſta, 
Oedip. Ercellet- Grief by this is as it ſhould bo? 
No Mouruing can be ſuitable to Crimes 
4 Like ours, but what Death makes, ot Madneſs forms. 
on, I cou'd have wiſt'4 methought for Sight again, 
1 WM To mark the Gallantry of her Diſtraction. 
Her blazing Eyes darting the wand'ring Stars, 
T' have ſeen her mouth the Heav'ns, and mate the 
| While with her thund'ring.Voice' ſhe menar'd high, 
re? WM And every Accent twang'd with ſmarting Sorrow ; 
18 But what's all this to thee? Thou, Coward, yet 


— 
_ 


2 Art living, can't not, wilt not find the Road 
0 To the great Palace of magnificent D eat; 
7 Tho' thouſand Ways lead to his thouſand Doors, 

Which Day and Night are ſtill unbarr'd for all. 
[Claſhing of Swords : Drums and Trumpet. without; 
14 Hark ! *tis the Noiſe of claſhing Swords! the Sound 
0 Comes near. O, that a Battle wou'd come oer me? 

If I but graſp a Sword, or wreſt a Da . 
I'll make a Rein with the firſt that 
Enter Hæmon, with Guards. | 

Hem. Seize him, and bear him to the Weſtern Tow, 
Pardon me, Sacred Sir, I am inform'd 
| That Creon has Defigns upon your Life. 
4 = Forgive me then, if, to preſerve you from kim, 1 N 
MW 1 order your ne | | . 

Oedip. Slaves, unhand mr. 

I think thou haſt a' Sword. Twas the wrong we; 
t? Yet, cruel Hemon, think not I wilt live; 

ne that could tear his Eyes out, ſure could find 

Some deſperate Way to ſtifle this curſt Breath, 

dor if I Rarve! But that's a ling'ring Fate: 9 4 
bor if I leave my Brains upon the Wa!!! © 1 
7 The airy Sul can eafily o er- ſh%ẽů — 
ors. Thoſe Bounds with which __ JOE to picket * 
Ie, 1 will periſh in defpite of et 
4 And, by the Rage that me, if meer th ob os. 

la t'other World, Tl cyrfe thee for chis Uf an 

' Hem. Tireſias, after him; and, with ybur Wa 

"MY Adviſe him bymbly : 5 if poſſible, 
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Theſe Feuds within, While I without extinguiſęn 


To periſh by the Hand f this baſe Villain ? 4 - 
Why rather ruſh you not at once together 1 


T 
Or periſh in th' Attempt, the furious Creon; 

That Brand which: ſets qur' City in 2a Flame, | 0 

Tir. Heav'n proſper: your Intent, and give a Period. T 

U 


To all our — What old Tireſias can 
Shall ſtrait be done. Lead, Manto, to the Tout. 
[Ex. Tir. and Magt, 
Hem. Follow me all, and help to part this Fray, r. 
Dunpese again. W 
Or fall. tognabes-3 in the- body Broil. | [ Exit W 
Enter Creon with Eurydice, Pyracmon, 45d bis Ea 2275 1 
giving ground to Adraſtus. Le 
Cre. Hold, hold your Arms, Adraftus prince of ai 0 
Hear, and behe ld; Eurydice is my Priſoner. 5 
Adr. What would'it tho, Hell- hound? p. 
Cre. See this brandiſh'd Dagger: . 
Forega.th' Advantage wl ich thy Arm has won. : 
Or, by the Blood which trembles thro' the Heart WW Bet 
Of her, whom more than Life, 1 know thou neigen Shc 
III bury to the Haft, in her fair Breaſt, 1 0 
This laſtrument of my n Ane 
Ads. Stay thee, dama d Wretch ;, hold, ſic p thy 0 P 


Hand. 

Cre. Give order thes, that on this Inſtant, now, 
This moment, all thy Soldiers ſtraight disband. . - 

Adr. Away, my Friends, ſince Fate has ſo allotted. 
Pe gone, and leave me ta the Villa n's Mercy... 

Fur. Ah, my: Adraſtus ! Call em, call em back! 
Stand there; came back! O cruel, barbarous Men! 7 
Could youthen leave your Lord, your Prince, your King 
After ſo bravely having fought his- Cauſe, 


- to his Ruin? him thro! the Streets, 
Toy open contagiaus « Quarters on 5 8 Gates 4 Iten 
Death 1 8 1 3 r 171139 lis 1 * 11 

1 


N. Dis firſt _ ſe] | =; | 14 EIS nk 
Adr. O, I charge thee 


Hence, from m Py Preſence es not. my ee, 5 
A 


1 
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Thann See, un thow non appeadd f IF 


Los Mo ag benen eien, 

Or is there aught elſe yet ; remains to do. | 
That can atone thee? Slack thy thirſt of Blood 
With mind; but ſave, O ſave thit innocent — 

Cre. Forego thy Sword, and yield thyſelf my Priſoner, 

Eur. Yet while:there's any dawn of Hope to lava. 
Thy precious Life, my dear Adraſius, + 
What-e'er thou doſt; deliver not chy SWorkddzʒz 
With that: thou may'ſt get off, tho Odds oppoſe thee? 
For me, O fear not; no, he dares not touch me; 
His horrid Love will ſpare me. Keep thy Sword 3 


Leſt, I be raviſt'd after thou art ſlaia. 2 


Adr. Inſtruct me, Gods, what ſhall Adraſtus do? 
Cre. Do whatthow wilt, when ſhe is dead, my 
With Numbers wilt oer-pow'r thee. Ie _ we 
Eurydice ſnould: fall before thee? . £) 
Adr. Traitor, no: 1111 
Better that thou and 1, and al Mankiod- 
Should be no more. | 
Cre. Then caſt thy Sword away, wn nag 
And yield thee to my Mercy, or frike: We $a 


r. Hold thy rais d Arm; give me 2 moment 
pauſe, L 


My Father, when he bleſt me, gave me this: 

My Son, ſaid he, let this be thy: laſt Refuge; 

f thou forego ſt ir, Miſery attends thee: 

Vet Love now charms it from me; which in * 

The Hazards of my Life 1 never loſt. 

Tis thine, my faithful Sword, my only Traſts 

Tho' my Heart tells me that the Gift is fal. cs 
Cre, Fatal! Ves, fooliſh Loye-fick Trincs, it — | 

Thy Arrogance, thy Scorn, | 

My Wound's rememb'rancg. 

Turn all at once the fatal Point on thee, 

Hracmon, to the Palace, diſpatch. 7 

The King; hang Hemos up, for he is loyal, 

And will oppoſe me: Come, Sir, are you ready? | 
Adr. Yes, Villain, for what-ever thou can't esd | 
Eur. Hold, Creom or thro me, err 


. 
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Air. Off, Madam, or-we-periſh both; behold. WY Ki 

Priv not unarm'd, my Poniard's in my Hand : De 

Therefore a-—y. 4 2 * b- we 12 WM Bu 

Eur. Vil guard your Life with. mine. R 

e Die veththen'y? there is now no time for dalyiug dee 

- [Kitts Eurydiee, 

2 Ab; Prince, farewel; dend, der N = 

en ONT 3 ö f 

Adr. Unkeard-of Monster! Eldeſt born of Hell T WM an 

Down'to thy primitive Flames: - (Seabs Cvegitl ; 

Cre. Help, Soldiers, help; revenge me. I 

Adr. More; yet mort; a thouſand Wound! of 

ri amp thee ſtill, thus to the gaping Furies. 8 My 
P [Adraſtus falls, kill'd by the Soldiers] Wl | 

—_— Hzmon, Guard, with Alcander and Pyr acaion WF 4 

bound; the Aba. ar, driven FI Let 

O — I am ſlain; nor need I nme n Hel 


Th' inhuman Author of all ns! r de 
There he lies gaſping. t %% AN 
Cre. If I muſt plunge in a Flames,  :- ra 
| Burn firſt my Arm; baſe Inſtrument, unſie 
f To act the Dictates of my daring Minds © 
Zürn, burn for euer, O weak Subſtitute 
Of the God, Ambition. [dies 


« 
- 
: 
* 
N. 
;: 4 
” 
| : 
x 
. 
* 
5 . 
p "Þ 
. 
4 ] 1 
1 
4 : 
i : 
= . 
8 
=. | | 
1 
4 : 
4 
"* 
* 
* * . 
, 
i 1 
; 
=—_  —- 
, 
Ol 
\ : 
f £7 
$7.4 
- 
13 — 
FW 
* 9983 
: 
i 
} 
Q 
k $ 
* - 


Aar. She's gone; O deadly Mar ke man, in the Heart) 
Yet in the Pangs · of Death ſhe graſps my Hand." 2 
Her Lips too tremble, as if ſhe would { eale ai 
Her laft Farewel. O, Oedipus, thy F - 3:7. 
Is great; ind ncb'y now thou goeſt attended! 
200 talk of Heroes, and Celeſtial Beauties 

d wond'rous Pleaſures in the other World's 
1 find her there, I ask no more. [Dies 
Enter a Captain to Hæmon; with Tirefias and Manto. 

Cap, O, Sir, the Queen n Focaſta, ſwift and rr. 41 
As arobb'd Tigreſs bounding der the Woods, a 
Has ated Murders that amaze Mankind. N 
In twiſted Gold I ſaw her Daughters bang 
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On the Bed- Royal, and her little Sons wh 
Stab'd/thro' the Breaſts upon the bloody pilo ws. H 
Ham. Relentleſs Heav'ans! Is then the Fate of — 


Never to be aton'd? How facred ought * Are 
Kings 


ien 
. 


— | 2 : 1 * a — 
* 


_Okvur K U. N 5 
Kings Lives be Held, when bur he Deith of one. 


Demands an Empire-s Blood for Expiation ? 
But ſee ! The: furiogs 8 #17 Ap 


Scene 2 yd 2557 N beld, 22 er he, © 


ene. Kae. Ter 
Was ever yet a Sight ot 2 — * e Fo! 
And Pity brought to vier?! A ee 
oc. Ah, cruel Women! NM 
Will you not let me take my la 5 BY 


Of thoſe. dear Babes? O let me run and 4 
melting Soul upon their bubbling Wounds! 

it print upon their coral: Mouths ſuch oe + 

As ſhall recall cheir wand ring Spirits hum. 


Let me go, let me go, or l will tear you pere me 
Help, Hemon, hel T5 * 


p 
Help, Oedipms 3. help; Gods ; Focal 
Enter Oedipus 
oe diß. I've found a . and I — 00. 
'Tis quite uabarr d: Sure by the diſtant Noiſe, 
The Height will fic my fatal Purpoſe well. 
oc. What hoa, my A1 See, where he funds! 
His groping Ghoſt is lodg'd upon a Tow'r, © '' 
Nor can it find the Road: Mount, mount, my Soul; 
I'll wrap thy ſhivering; Spirit in lambent eme an 
ſo we'll: ſail : | 
But ſee! we're landed on the happy Coat; ee 
And all the golden Strands are cover d oer 
With glorious Gods, that come ta try our Cauſe. 
Jove, Jouve, whoſe:Majeſty now ſinks. me dow]n, 
He who himſelf burns in unlawful Fires, 


Shall judge, and-ſhall acquit-us. - O, tis done: 
Tis fixt by Fate, upon Record Divine; 


, 


l 


And Oedipus ſhall now he ever mine. [ Dies: 
Oedip. Speak, Namn; what has Fate been — 3 
there? 


What dreadful Deed hed mad. Jacaſſa done 2 | 

Hem. The Queens N and 4 your wretched 85 
Offspring. N | 

Are by her Fury 
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1 Oedip. Bradt wy Woe; Won ih, ol a 
F . She has out- Mone me, in Reyenge and 08 
V And 1 ſhould envy her the fad Applauſe: 1 
But, Oh! my Childrep, ! Oh, 24 the te they. 
his was not like the 1 of the 
Mo ſet her Madneſs bn” ſuck Crhelrr. * * 
This „„ gs, 
And with my laſt 'Breath-T mu wer or Tyrants. 8 
Hem. What mean you, Sir? 
Oedip. Focafta ! Lo, I com m 14:40 
0 1 Labuneus; and all you . — n 194.008 
| Of the Ract; prepare to mett me, 1 
1 All weeping ring'd along the gm Gh-ο,jn 11. 
. Extend pour Arms t vmbrace me; ee, 4; 1 
5 May all the Gods too from their 8 We | 
Bobold and Wonder at 4 Mortal's daring: 
And when I knock the Goal of dreadtul- Dahl 
- 1 Shout and applaud me with-a clap of: Thundef 
Once more, thus wing'd by: korvia- Fate, I come 
'” __ -Swift:as à falling Meteor; , L Hy, 9 
5 And thus go downwards $9.20 Coker , 10 


under, _ He, flings uf. from the Windon 
i Be 4 D 


. Hem. © Prophet, Ob is now' Wore # 
„ S curs'd Effet of the moſt'd eep Defpair! * 
Tir. Ceaſe your Com 8 and bear his BO | 
The dreadful Sight will, diunt the drooping The 

Whom Heav'n deerees te raiſe witk Peace and S 
Vet, by theſe terrible Examples ' warn'd, "2; ny 
The Hiered Fury thus Harms the Wor! : 9 
Let none, tho" ner fo Vertuous, Great nd Bighs A 
Be judg'd entirely bleſt before they die.. 
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